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HALT! SLANDER ! 
Admiral Porter on General Grant. 


Ir is with great pleasure that we are enabled 
to publish the following letter. The charges 
against public candidates for high office are 
ordinarily so unscrupulously made, that they 
scarcely deserve notice, The charge of drunk- 
enness against General U. S. Grant has been 
80 repeatedly asserted, that it is well-nigh worn 
out. 

When a man of the standing of Admiral Por- 
ter, however, pronounces it unqualifiedly false, 
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THE FUNERAL OF THADDEUS STEVENS—THE LODY LYING IN STATE IN THE ROTUNDA OF THE CAPITOL, AT WASHINGTON, D. C,—BEY. DR. GRAY 
FROM A SEETCH BY JAS. E, TAYLOR,—SEE PAGE ‘871, 





and the fact is vouched for by an individual 
of the reputation of the author of the following 
letter, we give the statement the advantage of 
any circulation that we may possess. 

At the same time, we would remark, that 
when so many of our greatest departed states- 
men have been in the same way slandered, 
we might reasonably conceive that the asper- 
sion so recklessly and unwarrantably made 
against the Republican candidate would have 
passed unnoticed, and been consigned by the 
thinking members of our body politic to a 





thorough and merited contempt. 
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Ricurretp Sprivas, New York, 
August 10, 1868, 


Frank Leslie's Illustrated Newspaper : 


All patriots and all true Americans have 
been grieved from day to day by the iteration 
and reiteration, in the press and on the plat- 
form, of allegations against the first soldier 
and most modest man of the age, as guilty of 
a vice which might be charged with entire 
truth against, unhappily, too many public men 
of this and other countries—drunkenness, 
This charge, in many, if not most instances, 
is made by men who are themselves amen- 





able to it, reeking with the fumes of alcohol, « 


and oblivious, for the time, of the deep debt 
of gratitude which they owe to the man and 
the soldier who is the object of their assault. 
‘* A lie will travel seven leagues before truth 
can put on its boots,” and a statement may be 
made in a single sentence which it would re- 
quire a page to disprove. 

Now, the allegation against General Grant, 
80 far as I know, has never been directly made. 
Who has yet seen the man to vouch for its 
truth as a matter of personal knowledge? 
Where is the responsible author of the allega- 
tion, and where the men with sufficient claim 
to credibility to sustain it? Prima facie, 
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therefore, and until he or they appear, Gen- 


eral Grant must be held blameless. 


give plausibility to his statement presents | 
himself, the charge should fail to attract no- 
tice, or influence action. J am happy, never- | 


theless, so far as this specific allegation is | 


concerned, to have it in my power to deny its 
truth, on authority which no man living has | 
assailed or can assail—that of a man who 
deservedly shares with Farragut the highest 
naval honors that a grateful country can be- 
stow. I need not say that I refer to Admiral | 
D. D. Porter, son of the illustrious commander 
of the President and the Essex, and whose 
name is inseparably connected with all the | 
leading naval exploits of the recent war. | 

Admiral Porter is a visitor at this modest 
watering-place—the quietest and least obtru- 
sive of its quiet summer denizens, who discuss 
political affairs with moderate zeal, and on | 
whom the fiery appeals of the partisan Press | 
fall with no more startling result than is indi- | 
cated in the following observation from a well- 
conditioned, retired merchant of our own city. 
*“*Of course,” said this worthy representative 
of an important class, ‘‘we must elect Grant; 
especially in view of the new revolution now 
threatened by the rebels and their sympa- 
thizers; Wut what a pity that the General 
drinks I” 

The promulgators of the allegation against 
the General would have slunk away under the 
frown of the brave and bronzed sailor, when 
he exclaimed in reply : 

“ Sir: I pronounce the story of General Grant's | 
intemperance a vatseHoop! TI have known him 
since the commencement of the war. Our rela- 
lions while co-operating on the Mississippi were 
intimate. They were equally intimate on Hamp- 
ton Roads, on the James River, and the Potomac. | 
They have been so, since the war, both in Wash- | 
ington and Annapolis. I have shared his hospi- 
tality, and he has accepted mine. I have met 
him under all circumstances of fatique and of fes- 
tivity, in sunshine and in storm, in despondency 
and in danger, and have had every opportunity of 
learning his habits and knowing his conduel ; and 
I say that, during the whole period of my acquaint- 
anceship with him, I have never known him to 
laste, nor have I ever heard of his touching, in- 
towicating liquors of any kind, not even wine! 
In common with all the officers of the army and the 
navy who have served with General Grant, and 
shared his intimacy, I have been both shocked and 
outraged in reading and hearing this allegation 
against him, and had my position been different, 
and had it not been that my motive might be mis- 
understood or misrepresented, I would have long 
ago denounced the slander on General Grant as it 
deserves. I repeat, General Grant is decidedly 
a temperate man, in principle and in practice. 
You, sir, and those who hear me, may repeat 
achat I say to you, on my authority as an officer 
and a man.” 


| 


| 
| 
| 


It now only remains for a man of equal 
authority with Admiral Porter to present his 
evidence in support of what Iam constrained to | 
regard as a wanton slander on General Grant, | 
and which I hope the readers of your paper will 
regard and treat as a slander, until it shall be 
supported by substantial evidence. We cannot 
afford to lower the reputations of our best men, 
on whose works this age must rely for its glory 
in history, to mect any exigency of party. We 
cannot afford to have it said of us that we are 
base, ungrateful and malignant. We have 
done enough during the past eight years to 
earn one of the brightest records in the chroni- 
cles of humanity. Let us not tarnish that 
record, or justify the saying that ‘‘ Republics 
are ungrateful.” ar 
Truly, &c., 


E. GEO. SQUIER. 


FRANK LESLIE'S 


ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


537 Pearl Street, New York. 
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Noticz—We have no traveling agents. All 
persons representing themselves to be such are im- 
postors. 





IMPORTANT NOTICE! 
Tae extraordinary success attending the | 








| ground—will be done soon. 
Until somebody of sufficient character ad 


hippo—Horse lover, snow scene, woods, grand horse 
Dave, small boy guiding him, dark on light back- 


Yours -“*. = 


444 147n St., Wasumncton, Monday, 23d. 
Frank Leslie, Esq. : 


My Dear Srn—I enclose receipt for the picture, which 
I sent to-day by Adams’ Express, 

I hope it may meet your approbation, 

My idea is, ‘The Horse Tamer.”’ I intend to repre- 
sent “ bow he taught Dave to re 

By “Horse Tamer’ I think of classical times—the 
“ Dioscures,” Castor and Pollux, the great horse tamers 
—Philip of Macedonia, the fathes of Alexander the 
Great—the tamer ot Bucephalus. 

Washington was known as a great horse tamer. 
I love the man (Grant), and will do everything for 
him, Yours, s.ncerely, LEUTZE. 

It will be seen by the above that the subject of the 
picture, in printed oils, that we propose soon to intro 


duce to the American public, is 


THE HORSE TAMER; 
oR, 
THE BOY ULYSSES 8. GRANT TEACHING 
DAVE TO PACE. 

This picture was painted by Mr. Leutze, in Washington» 
shortly before his death, a circumstance which makes 
it precious beyond its intrinsic value, It was, imme- 
diately after its completion, forwarded to Mr. William 
Dickes, to be printed by chromographic process; and 
Mr. Leslie, having just received proofs of the work, 
is able to announce that it will be ready for publication 
as a Supplement to 


Krank Leslie’s 
ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER 
early in next September. 


Many newsdealers were unable to obtain a sufficient 
number cf copies of the “ FISHERMAN’S PRIDE,” in 


consequence of their delay in sending in their orders. | 


They preferred to wait for proofs of the picture, and 
found that the supply was not equal to the demand. 
We respectfully suggest the advantage of forwarding 
orders ior the ‘* HORSE TAMER” as soon as possible, 


: ae | 
Second Annual Report of the Society for 


| 


the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals. | 
‘for, granted that the construction of the cars 


Ir may not be out of place to state what this 
Society is not, and what duties it does not 
undertake. It is not a branch of the ‘‘Child- 
ren’s Aid,” nor of the ‘* Temperance” Soci- 
eties, nor of the “Association for Improving 
the Condition of the Poor,” nor has it anything 
to do with the Excise Law, or the Anti-Tobacco 
movement, or the ‘‘City Missions,” or the 
‘‘Society for the Conversion of the Jews.” 
That such assertions are not superfluous, it 
needs only an attentive perusal of the daily 
newspapers to convince any one. Scarcely a 
day, and never a week, passes without Mr. 
Bergh, and the Society he is identified with, 
being called on to redress some grievance, or | 
some inhumanity of man to man, with which 
they cannot possibly interfere without quitting 
their own peculiar work. It is not difficult to | 
trace the train of reasoning of those who thus | 
invoke the aid of this Society, and though it be | 
sometimes used to cover a sneer, it is generally 
so respectable that it is worth while to expose 
the fullacy on which it rests. 

Let us suppose a case of gross cruelty to a 
child, of brutality, or of starvation, made pub- 
lic by the newspapers. Straightway somebody | 
asks whether such oppression is not more | 
worthy of Mr. Bergh’s interference than the 
case of cruelty to a horse or a calf? ‘Poor 
child,” says one. ‘If it had only been a dumb 
animal, how quickly would Mr. Bergh and 
his Society have redressed its wrongs ; but as | 
it is only a human being, how careless and in- | 
different they are!” ‘The superior value of | 
human lite to that of the brute creation is ap- | 
parent to every one, but surely it is the most 
narrow and contracted of sentiments that | 
would refuse protection to the latter because 
the former was not absolutely secure. We | 
conceive that they who allow themselves to be 
influenced by such ideas forget the first prin- 
ciples of division of labor, by which each man | 


and each association of men has its allotted | 


task, which is best fulfilled by attending to it 
alone. Would it not be just as fair to ask the | 
Tract Society why it does not distribute Bibles, 
or the Society of Architects why it neglects 


driver of a Bleecker street car for carrying a 
heavier load of passengers than the horses 





| the Judge inflicted a fine of $250 each. The 


were able todraw. The jury before which the 
case was tried convicted the defendants, and | 


the charm of novelty to our readers. Section 1 
provides that no horse shall be ridden or 
driven faster than at the rate of five miles an 
hour, under a penalty of ten dollars. Section 2 
provides for the infliction of a fine of five 


case has, however, been appealed to the Su- | dollars on any person who shall ride or drive 
| preme Court, and the public must watch with | a horse otherwise than on a walk upon turning 
| a considerable degree of interest the issue of a | the corner of any street in the city. Sec- 


matter which involves not alone the point of 
cruelty to the horses drawing the car, but the 
comfort and safety of the passengers inside it. 
Should the conviction be sustained, an instinct 
| of natural justice would desire that the heavy 
penalty should fall, not on the servants of the 
railroad company, who are unable to prevent 
people getting on the cars, but on the direct- 
ors, who are really the responsible parties. 
These, however, may fairly allege, that the 
fault is not theirs, but in the system which 
has developed in accordance with the popular 
requirements, and which they are unable to 
change, at least without the concurrence of the 
| other street railway companies. It may be 
observed, en passant, that a load which two 
horses can draw on the ordinary pavement, 
can be no fair measure of a load which they 
can draw on a railroad. The question of the 
friction to be overcome assumes, then, a prim- 
| ary importance ; and till this is ascertained— 
which it easily may be—we are not in a posi- 
tion to say what would be a fair limit to the 
number of a passengers in a car, leaving their 
comfort apart, and with regard only to the 
capabilities of the horses. Supposing, how- 
ever, that that limit were found in the num- 
ber of thirty, is it not evident that the persons 
who are guilty of cruelty are those who per- 
sist on entering the car after that number is 
reached? Yet, as cars are at present con- 
structed, it is manifestly impossible to hinder 
people getting on so long as there is standing 
room, equally impossible to arrest and fine 
those who do so, and unjust to fine the con- 
ductors for what they cannot prevent. We 
confess that the subject is one full of difficulty, 





were changed, and only a limited number of 
passengers allowed on each, it would be neces- 
sary for the accommodation of the public that 
the number of the cars should be doubled, and 
for such an increased number there is not suffi- 
cient room on the thoroughfares which they 
already encumber. Perhaps the experiment 
of a limited number to each car might be tried 
for a time ; and we are sure we do not overrate 
the humanity and kindly feelings of citizens, 
in thinking that they would submit to a tem- 
porary inconvenience, when made aware that 
mercy to horses could only be assured by their 
forbearance. 

Everybody must regret to see any want of 
accordance between Mr. Bergh and the emi- 
nent physiologist Dr. Austin Flint, Jr., on 
the subject of vivisection, and we should be 
unwilling to think that there existed any 
difference between two gentlemen, both de- 
voted to the service of humanity, which 
a more frank interchange of views would not 
reconcile. The essence of cruelty to animals 
lies in its wantonness. Were it otherwise, 
that is, were every destruction of life, crue'ty, 
the slaughter of animals for food could not be 
defended, and we must become Brahmins. 
But it is conceded that animals may be killed for 
the use of man, and, if necessary for scientific 
investigations into the hidden mysteries of our 
nature that the living tissues of animals should 
be laid bare, unimpeded by the use of anms- 
thetics, we are unable to see that such prac- 
tice is not equally defensible. Perhaps the 
proper limitation would be found in the cessa- 
tion of the experiments after the points sought 
by science had been determined ; and no one 
who knows Dr. Flint will suppose for a 
moment that, either by way of experiment or 
demonstration, any suffering would be inflicted 
on a living animal that could, consistently 
with the ends of true science, be avoided. We 
are quite aware that it is precisely on the point 
of necessity that Mr. Bergh differs from the 
surgeons at Bellevue Hospital, and relies on 
the opinions of the ‘‘most learned and dis- 


Ethnology? The Society whose Second An- | tinguished physiologists of the world” as sup- 


nual Report is now before us may accept as a 
compliment the popular belief that, if their 
energy and zeal were turned to other objects, 
they would be just as successful as in that to 
which they confine themselves. But it is 


| porting his views. Still, in another part of 


| the Report, in describing what certain foreign 


physiologists, whom he names, have done, in 
order to ascertain the causes of rabies in 


| dogs, he describes, without disapprobation, 


publication of the beautiful picture entitled “THE grossly illogical and unfair that they should be | experiments compared with which Dr. Flint’s 
¥ISHERMAN’S PRIDE,” drawn and printed in oils by taunted with not doing what belongs to others, | would be mercy itself. In fact, the whole case 
William Dickes, of London, and published in February | because they do their own self-imposed task | is conceded when they are not condemned. 


last as a Supplement to No. 647 of Franx Lesiie’s Luivs- 
TRATED NEWSPAPER, induced Mr. Leslie to negotiate | 


sole right of publishing the Chromographic works of 
William Dickes in this country, with natural deference | 


so well. 


‘They (the distinguished physiologists) affirm 


The Report before us shows a gratifying | they have put dogs and cats in an enclosure to- 
with the same unrivaled artist for another production increase in the efficiency of the Society, | gether, and there kept them without food or 
of similar character, Mr. Leslie, having purchased the owing, doubtless, to the prosperous state of its | water until they devoured one another, without 


finances, enabling it to employ a larger number 
of agents than during the first year of its exist- 


| 


hydrophobia ever developing itself. More- 
over, they have subjected them to acontinuous 


| ° . * 
to American sentiment, selected an American theme | ence, Thus, we find the number of complairts | annoyance, with a view to provoking them to 


for this picture, and secured the services of the late 
lamented Emanuel Leutze to transfer it to canvas. 


The following corréspondence will be interesting in 
this connection: 


Wr1arp's Horet, Washington, March 3, 
Frank Leslie, Esq : 

Deak Sta—I am here since Sunday morning, and al- 
though I have not seen the General, I have made in- 
quiries of Generals Badeau and Parker, and have wade 
up my wind, after reading bis tathe:’s letters, to repre 
pent him as “Horse Taner” while stillalad, Pbil. 


| before the magistrates have been 241, against 
| about 100 last year, followed by 151 convic. 
tions, against 88 last year, by far the larger 


proportion being of cruelty, in various forms, 


to horses. Perhaps the most interesting of 
| these in every way to the public, involving, as 
its does, the vexed question of overcrowding 
street railway cars, is that of the action brought 
by this Society against the conductor and 


madness, without effect ; and have furnished 
them foul water, and flesh of the most un- 
healthy and corrupt quality, with like result.” 

It is impossible within the space of a single 
article even to enumerate the subjects of 
interest contained in this Report, and we shall 
only notice further an extract from the City 
Corporation Ordinances, Chapter 29, ‘on 
driving horses in the city,” which may possess 


1 





tion 4, ‘‘no person shall suffer or permit to go, 
or lead, or ride, or drive, any horse upon any 
sidewalk in the city of New York, under 
penalty of five dollars for each offense.” The 
other sections are unimportant. Like most 
laws of the kind, it is nowhere stated who has 
a right to give information of their violation, 
nor to whom such information is to be given, 
nor how the penalty is to be collected, nor to 
whom paid. It is notorious that these laws 
are habitually disregarded. It is impossible 
for a pedestrian to pass along any of the business 
streets down town without being obliged to 
turn into the street to avoid horses on the 
sidewalk ; and what driver, we should like to 
know, ever checks his horse from a trot into a 
walk on turning acorner? It appears to us, 
however, that by a slight addition to the 
law, it might be easily enforced, and at the 
same time a very decent livelihood be provided 
for numbers of people out of work. First, let 
half of the penalty go to the informer, and 
next, let it be levied, by the nearest police 
justice having summary jurisdiction, on the 
sworn information of two witnesses. At pres- 
ent no one, not even a police officer, has any in- 
ducementin seeing the law obeyed ; but only let 
the change we propose be made, and many needy 
persons would be lifted out of penury, and dan- 
ger to life and limb would be sensibly dimin- 
ished. A comfortable annuity might safely 
be guaranteed to the watcher at the corner of 
the Fifth avenue and Twenty-third street. 

We do not know the object of the Society in 
republishing this ordinance in their yearly 
Report, but trust it is a premonition that they 
are about to see that it is enforced. 








“Colored Democrats” end “Radical 
Niggers.”’ 


Tuere is some truth in the cry that the 
South is getting under “ negro rule,” and that 
this is no longer a ‘‘ white man’s government.” 
We read of ‘‘Democratic colored clubs” (no 
longer ‘‘ nigger clubs”) in North Carolina, and 
**colored barbecues.” The Thibodeaux Senti- 
nel, of Louisiana, shouts : 


‘*Colored democracy of Lafourche! Wake up, organ- 
ize your clubs, and with the aid of our good citizens 
go to work and secure the exercise of your rights, so 
that in November next you may contribute in restoring 
peace, order, and prosperity in our land of promise.” 

The Alexandria Democrat, of the same State, 
says : 

“It is no use any longer disguising the fact patent to 
all, that the colored democracy of Rapides is aowe fixed 
institution, alive, wide awake, in real dead earnest, and 
with a local habitation and a name, Not content with 
the Lamothe barbecue, they got up a ball—a rousing 
ball—on last Saturday night. They were gratified and 
honored by the proprietor of the Ice House placing at 
their disposal the fine and large ballroom in his hotel. 
We must candidly admit that this element of the demo- 
cratic party of Rapides is far ahead of any new organi- 
zation we ever witnessed before in our parish, heir 
ball was well got up, and a handsome affair.” 


The Iberville South, also of Louisiana, an- 
nounces : 

‘A colored democratic club, for this precinct, will be 
organized at the office of N. Barrow, this evening. This 
movement should be encouraged and aided by our best 
citizens, and let the colored men who may attend be 
assured that they will be protected in the full exercise 
of all their rights as citizens and voters.” 


At a Democratic convention, lately held in 
Yazoo City, Mississippi, it was resolved that 

“As citizens of Mississippi we declare that it is our 
purpose to confer impartial! suffrage on all men, irre- 
spective of color, and to place all men on terms of 
equality before the law, so that life, liberty, and prop- 
erty may be equally assured to all.” 

In every other Southern State, in Virginia, 
Georgia, Alabama, Texas, and Florida, we 
hear the most exciting appeals, in Democratic 
speeches, resolutions, and circulars, to the 
** colored population.” ‘‘Colored” orators are 
on the stump for Seymour and Blair, and it 
would appear that there are no longer any 
** niggers,” except ‘‘ Radical” darkies. These 
are the only ones with curvilinear shins, and 
the hollow of whose foot makes a hole in the 
ground. Ip the pure rays of the Democratic 
sun, Sambo’s face is radiant with Caucasian 
glory. It depends entirely on the way he 
votes, whether our dusky friends are “‘ igno- 
rant, brutal niggers,” or ‘‘ colored freemen.” 

Either all this is a practical and final surren- 
der of the Democracy to the Constitutional 
Amendments and Reconstruction laws, or it is 
a cruel fraud on the Freedmen, It would sur. 
pass all records of perfidy, if, obtaining power 
by these appeals to the negroes, and by their 
votes, the Democracy should undertake to 
carry out the declarations of their platform, 
and of their candidutes, and treat these 
amendments and laws as ‘‘null and void’! 

And what has our friend Patrick to say to 
all this? Is he ready to affiliate with the 
‘**nagur” on condition that he votes with him? 
It would seem that this is pr°viscly what he 
is asked to do by his leaders. 


False Prophets. 
One result, not the most avreeable, of the 
dullness which follows on tle recess of Con- 
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gress, is that, in the dearth of other matters, 
the heavy daily papers resort to the discussion 
of commercial matters. Whether it be that 
the habit of political speculation is unfavora- 
ble to the accuracy which their new topic 
requires, or whetner they think that misstate- 
ments will pass unchallenged, is not easy to de- 
termine, but it is certain |hat the comments of 
the New York Times, and (following its lead) 
the Herald, reflect no credit on their sources of 
information. Thus, writing of the crops, both 
these papers allege that so great is the urgency 
for supplies of hay in Great Britain, in conse- 
quence of the drought, that it has to be shipped 
from here by steamera, The slightest inquiry 
would have shown the writers that hay was 
being shipped by steamers, simply because 
there were no sailing vessels in the berth. 
Why there are none—what has become of our 
splendid ‘“liners”—and whether the European 
trade 1s to be carried on henceforward exclu- 
sively by steamers, and these foreign-built 
moreover—are matters worthy of earnest in- 
quiry. We do not say there is no urgent de- 
mand abroad for our hay ; only that shipping 
it. by steamers does not prove the urgency, 

which it is quite possible does not exist. 

But the New York Times goes further in its 
anxiety to forecast high prices for our wheat 
crop. It asserts that the demand for it in Eng- 
land is so great, that orders for its shipment, 
‘unlimited as to price,” have been sent here. 
Now, the only object of such an assertion must 
be to induce holders of wheat to withdraw it 
from market, in the hopes of higher prices, 
and as such a proceeding can work nothing 
but injury to our own population, it is worth 
while to inquire if there be any truth in it. 

At the current quotations of No. 2 spring 
wheat, namely, $2.10 per 60 lbs., the cost to sell 
in Liverpool is 11s. 6d. Sterling per 100 Ibs, 
The quotation of such wheat by cable is 10s. 
10d. per 100 lbs., showing an actual loss on 
importation. Is it probable, therefore, that 
any merchant would send “‘ unlimited orders ” 
for an article that could only be shipped at an 
unlimited loss? Would he not much rather 
buy at home, where wheat is so much cheaper, 
than here? 

Besides, if there were any such orders in the 
market, should we not see shipments of wheat 
going on? But the fact is, which a reference 
to any lists of exports will verity, there is ab- 
solutely no wheat being shipped abroad. 

Cheap bread is so essential to the prosperity 
and comfort of our people, that we cannot but 
think that journals of large circulation and ac- 
knowledged influence commit a grave fault 
when they give currency to such erroneous 
statements as the one we have exposed. 








Matters and Things. 

In a communication to the Royal Society of 
Edinburgh, it appears that between the ages of 
20 and 25, the number of deathe among bachelors 
is double of those that occur among married men. 
This inequality of mortality diminishes during 
the subsequent ages, but the advantage always 
remains on the side of the votaries of Hymen, 
Thus, from the age of 20 to the termination of 
life, the average attained by married men is 594 
years, while that of bachelors is only 40.—-The 
Moniteur, the official orzan of the French empire, 
is strongly in favor of a new Atlantic cable be- 
tween Brest and New York. It is time, it says, 
that France should fill up the link that is wanting 
in telegraphy, and save Europe the obloquy of 
sending all ber dispatches to America across the 
English and Irish Cuannels. Look at the map, 
and you will see that the true line between Eu- 
rope and the United States is frorn Brest to St. 
Pierre Miquelon, and thence to New York; the 
first, a section of 2,688 nautical miles, the second, 
only of 950. Recourse must be had, it al.ows, to 
British forges for a cable of eight millions of 
metres; but apart from that, “ there is no material 
impossibility why the President of the United 
States should not address the first telegram to 
the Emperor of the French by the 15th of August, 
1869. The Moniteur estimates the commercial 
movement between Europe and America at fifteen 
millions daily : 2,000 European cities correspond- 
ing regularly with the United States. Competi- 
tion, it insists, will only increase the communica- 
tions and the receipts of both cables ; just as has 
baen the case in the French transatlantic steamers 
from: Havre, where the demands for passage are 
so great that the Chamber of Commerce is con- 
stantly demanding a weekly instead of a fort- 
nightly line; in order to rid the port entirely of 
the English boate.——Albert Pike, who, during 
the war, was commissioned Genera! by Jeff Davis, 
and sent out among the Indians to excite them 
against the Union, is now trying his hand at ex- 
diting the whites to a new revolution. He says in 
his paper, published at Memphis: “Democrats! 
arm, organize, if you would not be massacred like 
helpless children!” By whom, we would ask? 
—About meais, Cases vary. The laboring man, 
who is hard at work in the open air, must have 
his substantial meal at or near midday. From 
early morning his physical powers have been 
taxed, and they imperatively need the repair 
which only food can give. For him it would be 
the utmost fo.ly to postpone his chief meal till the 
evening ; he could neither work in the afternoon, 
nor easily recover from the exhaustion consequent 
on long-sustained exertion without food. But for 
any one engaged in intellectual labor, the best 
time for the evief mea] of the day is certainly alter 
the work of itis past, There is then time for 
quiet digestion without the danger of straining 
the system by ap endeavor to work with the brain 





while the stomach is performing its functions. The 
time of this meal ought not, however, to be fixed 
too late, for that arrangement interferes with the 
hours of sleep, which are almost more needful to 
the brain-worker than any one else. The large 
numbers of persons who, in this country, are 
brain-workers after one fashion or another, are 
indeed unwise to postpone their solid meal till 
very late, in obedience to any dictates of fashion, 
and they certainly are the sufferersin the end. 
—About women. A man—a mere man!—in the 
Pall Mall Gaze te affirms: “Men are superior to 
women—that is, that we have more moral, intel- 
lectual, and physical strength than they have; 
that we know more, feel more, can do more, are 
their superiors in every sense in which one class 
of beings can be superior to another. Secondly, 
that families are in the nature of small govern- 
ments, and that the constitution of those govern- 
ments should be monarchical, the husband being 
king. Thirdly, that family life, the pos'tion of a 
daughter, a wife, anda mother, is the normal and 
the most honorable course of life for women in 
general ; that women who do not follow it should 
be regarded as exceptional persons ; and that the 
law of the land should be based upon principles 
adapted for the case of those who do, not for the 
case of those who do not. 


Woman is the lesser man, and all thy passions, match’d 
with mine, 
Are oo Setup unto sunlight, and as water unto 
6. 


——The negro Lieutenant-Governor of Louisiana 
made a very sensible speech on taking office. He 
said—* As to myself and my people, we are not 
seeking social equalities. That is a thing no law 
can govern. We all have our preferences; we all 
wish to select our associates, and no legislation 
can select them for us. We ask nothing of the 
kind. We simply ask to be allowed an equal 
chance in the race of life, an equal opportunity of 
supporting our families, of educating our chil- 
dren, and of becoming worthy citizens of this 
Government.” 








WE are glad that Congress has put a stop to the 
abuse of the Nation’s property, by the exhibition, 
in the Rotunda and other parts of the Capitol, of 
what are facetiously called “ works of art”—daubs 
by wretched painters, and models, casts, and 
what some Congressmen call “ sf :/tys,” by atill 
more wretched “sculptors,” or persons (to use 
the Congressional vocabulary) “who seulp!” 
The Temple at Jerusalem, before the money- 
changers and other abominations were cast out, 
never stood in greater need of cleansing than has 
the National Capitol for the last ten years—espe- 
cially since every Member of the House has in- 
sisted that bis constituents should have “a show,” 
regardless alike of ability or proficiency, 








LOTTA. 


Ovr charming little past season’s pet—the 
Lotta—has made her reap es ance in a new character, 
in a new drama, at Wallack’s Theatre. 

Unfortunately the crop of new dramas is’ now s0 
very plentiful, that we are beginning to grow critical. 
In the olden time we went to see an actual novelty once 
or twice a year. It was naturally, and therefore inevi- 
tably, a positive success, 

At present some fifty or sixty a year are voucheafed 
us, Who the deuce can endure so many indifferences, 
simply because they profess to be new? 

“Fire-Fly " is simply an indifference. 

It is written by Mr. Edmund Falconer, who largely 
ind us to disbelieve Mr. Bourcicault’s lately pub- 
lished statement respecting the pecuniary value of 
dramatic success in England. Mr. Falconer announced 
himself on his arrival as an English success. Suppos- 
ing Mr. B urcicault’s computations to be true, why 
does be come here? But possibly he may pot have 
been an English success. Or probably he has come 
bere to work off some specimens of his old dramatic 
stock which were unavailable in the “tight little 
island.”” We offer him the three supposititions as a 
mater of speculation. 

—In “Fire-Fly” we have a Vivandiere represented’ 
by Lotta, who does what we feel morally certain no 
Vivandiere ever did in the actual Frenvh army—. ¢., 
she falls in love with a s'ngle soldier. The love of the 
Vivandiere, on the contrary, is generally of an omnivo- 
rous quality. Moreover, the aforesaid Vivandiere 
absolutely sacrifices her life at the end of the drama for 
a gentleman who has got into difficulties with a platoon 
ot his own regi t, on t of striking his Colonel 
on behalf of another portion ot female flesh, The plot 
is, as embodied in its principal character, undeniably 
preposterous. 

Setting asi‘e the enormities of the plot, however, we 
have nothing but praise to award that delicious little 
bundle of dash, vivacity, and roguishness, and let us 
add, at any rate upun this occasion, of ouching pathos. 
Wono cou'd ever have suspected sparkling littie Loita of 
drawing a tear trom even the most tender-hearted of 
ber audience? Yet she does so, and displays a genuine 
bistrionic tact and power tor which we certainly never 
belore gave her credit. Wr have always accorded Lotta 
genius. A girl who, without acting—we mean in the 
——— sense of the P aeagpenemy ey me Ly Lanne nae 

er, possessed somet more 6 
talent. If che ¢.n learn to edd this ¢) everytaing that 
she has hitherto done, as she gives a stroug hint of 
doing in many portions of the “‘ Fire-Fly,’’ we shall be 
able to litt her into an even higher niche in our thea- 
trical —_ gallery. But in the name of all that is 
merciful, we would have ber or her dramatist deal more 
liberally with the other members of her company when 
she again attempts seriously to embody « character. 
This will by no means injure her. On the contrary, it 
will make her part all the stronger, from the very op- 
position it will afford to her caplogieris and abundant 
vitality to put itself in st er evidence. 

— Humpty pty” still on the bills at the 


m 

——* Hard Cash ”’ rejoices the many at the New York 
Theatre. 

—~* Trodden Down” draws splendid houses at the 
Broadway. 

—While the “Barbe Bleu” i its b 
every night at Niblo’s Garden. 

















ART GOSSIP. 


Tax suite of studios at No. 1,193 Broadway 
has not been altogether deserted during the summer 
season. Mr. J. F. Kensett, although passing much of 
his time at Darien, Conn., has returned to his city 
studio at intervals. There is now upon his easel a 
large and fine jandscape of Lake George scenery, which 
will probally be ready for the winter exhilition of the 
Academy of Design, Mr. G. A. Baker is now at Darien 





where he has a studio in which he works during most 
of the summer months. Mr. Lang, who also passe« a 
portion of the summer at the same place, has lately 
been in the city, and was at work in his studio when 
we last visited him, a few days since. He will shortly 
be fully engaged on two comvositions of large cabinet 
size—one of them illustrating a passige from history, 
the other a genre sulject ot a picturesque and melo- 
dramatic character, Mr. Lang will reopen bis school ot 
act for ladies in November, 

Mr, W. Macdonald, who occupies one of the studios 
in the Waverley Building, has lately completed in 
plaster his statue of ‘La Sonnambu'a.” The figure is 
that of a beautiful woman, nude, though with a mass 
of drapery hanging down from the shoulders, bebind, 
She holds a lamp alott with one hand, and the expres- 
sion of her eyes conveys admirably the idea of somno- 
lence and dreamland mystery. This statue is to be 
transferred t> marble, a block of which material is now 
in preparation for it. 

Mr. J. Beaufain Irving is putting the finishing touches 
to a very highly-wroug»t htile picture of a lady leaning 
over a cot in which her baby is lying. The lady is very 
richly dressed. Very rich, also, are the accessories and 
background, and of all these the various effects and sur- 
faces have been rendered by the artist with admirable 
skill and feeling for color. 

Mr, W. E. Marshall, the painter and engraver of the 
well-known portrait of General Grant, has just com- 
pleted another portrait, in oil, of the same distinguished 
commander, It will probably be exhibited in this city 
before long. 

“Sheridan's Ride” has furnished a fitting subject 
for the pencil of Mr. T. Buchavan Read, the American 
painter and poet, who has been for some time a resi- 
dent of Rome, but is now traveling along the varied 
banks of the Rhine. 





BOOK NOTICES, &c. 


Tur Boor or Perrumes. By Evaens Rome. 
Philadelphia: J. B. Lippincott & Co. 


We have received from Edward Greey & Co., of this 
city, a copy of this very handsomely got-up and pro- 
fusely illustrated work. The author, a perfumer of note, 
after devoting a few pages to the physiology of 
odors in general, traces the history of perfumes and 
cosmetics, from the earliest times to the present. He 
then briefly describes the various modes in use for 
extracting the aroma irom plants and flowers, and con- 
cludes with a summary of the principal fragrant 
materials used in the manufacture—in short, gives all 
the information likely to be interesting to the general 
reader, The book contains macy curious facts in rela- 
tion to the use of perfumes and cosmetics among the 
ancient Egyptians, Greeks and Romans, as well as 
among the Orientals and semi-barbarous races, More 
than engravings are distributed through its pages. 


ReEcouLEcTIONS oF THE Pants Exnrmrrion or 
1867, By Evcrene Rrwmen, Philadelphia: J. B. Lip- 
pincots & Co, 


Mr. Rimmel, himeelf an exhibitor, supplies us in this 
elegantly bound and beautifully illustrated work with 
a very complete and at the same 6 lively and entertuin- 
ing description ct the great ‘* world’s fair,”’ all the more 
valuable because it is sensible, practical, and discrimi- 
nating, omitting little of interest, while at the same 
time avoiding the tedious details of official repurts, 
With its excellent illustrations, this volume will be an 
ornament tor the centre-table, while the shrewd and 
instructive criticisms with which it abounds will entitle 
it to an honorable place in the library, 











MarriepD, at Saratoga Springs, on August 
15th, by the Rev. Joel Squier, ALFRED AnTuuUR, second 
son of Mr, Frank Lesiiz, to Miss ADA VroomMan. 








Funeral of Thaddeus Stevens—The Ceremo- 
nies in the Rotunda of the Capitol at Wash- 
ington, D, C.—The Departure of the Remains 
for Lancaster, Pa. 


Dunrine Thurarday, and until 9 o’clock on the 
morning of Friday, the 14th August, the remaina of the 
late Hon, Thaddeus Stevens lay in State, in the Rctunda 
ot the Capitol at Washington, D. 0. Thousands of citi- 
zens avd strangers at the National Capital took advan. 
tage of the opportunity for a last look at the features of 
the great party leader whose voice and will had so long 
influenced, if not contrulled, the action of the House 
of Representatives. The Rotunda was kept open all 
night, and until midnight a stream of sad visitors 
passed beneath the dome, and gazed upon the face of the 
dead, reposing so near the scene of his legislative labors, 
A gu:rd of honor, composed ot twenty-five members of 
the Butler Zouaves (colored), remained with the corpse. 
At an early hour on Friday morning preparations 
were made for the funeral ceremonies, under the man- 
agement of Geo, T. Brown, Esq., the Sergeant-at-arms ot 
the Senate, Gen. Jas. A. Eaken and Gen, Michler, Com. 
missioners of Public Buildings. Eight gentlemen from 
Lancaster County, Messrs, J. M. Parke, Sam. Houston, 
J. 8. Strachour, R. Jenkin Jacobs, James Cross, E. 8. 
Prosins, W. F Martin and J. O. Easton, acted as pall. 
bearers, and at five minutes past eight o’clock took 
their pos.tions on either side of the coffin. 

Immediately in their rear stood the guard of the 
Butler Zouaves, with side arms, while at the head of 
the coffin, chairs were arranged for the family of de- 
ceased. Senators Trumbull and § , and the 
Committee from the Washington Council, were present, 
avd shortly after the entrance of the ministers, attend- 
ing pbysicians, relatives and servant; of the deceased, 
the services were commenced by reading the Ninth 
Psalm, and selections from the Bible. Rev. Dr. Gray 
delivered an appropriate and affecting sermon, and the 
Rev. Dr. Hamilton concluded the exerc'ses with a 
prayer and benediction. Eleven Sisters of Charity 
were present during the service, at the conclusion of 
which, the procession was formed and moved to the 
Baltimore depot. The hearse, containing the remains, 
was drawn by four white horses. On the arrival at the 
depot, the coffin was deposited in the car arranged for 
the purpose, and at ten o’clock the train started for Lan- 
caster, where the bones of the departed statesinan will 
be lett to their repose, 


Victor Hueo writes all his manuscripts with 
a very soft lead pencil, which he often forgets to sharpen, 
so that the letters assume a gigantic size, and eight or 
ten lines cover nearly a whole sheet of paper. Per- 
haps no other eminent contemporary author complies 
so conscientiously with the sensible advice which Ho- 
race gives to poets and authors. Victor Hugo corrects 
his manuscripts again and again, uvtil the work often 
undergoes a complete change. Some of his most cele- 
brated poems he rewrote go often that bis son, Charles, 
intends to publish, afver hie father’s death, an edition 
of the ms of Victor Hugo, with the stanzas which 
his father rejected. These stauzas, it is said, wou'd 
form a volume of great beauty and value. Sometimes 
Victor Hugo works very rapidly; thus, for instance, he 
completed the last part of “ Les Misérables” in a week. 
The “ Toilers of the Sea” wes written in six months. 
Some of his best poems were written on the spur of 











ACCIDENT INSURANCE IN ENCLAND. 


Tae London Review sums up the result of a 
year’s work by an accident insurance company ip Eng- 
land: 

“ Alist of persons who have been remunerated for 
personal damage has ! een published by the society. It 
is highly instructive. Indeed, we have never previvusly 
seen an effort to define the relative amvunt of compas- 
sion (which, in the compa.y’s hands, turns into com- 
pansation), due to sufferers by various kinds of acci-* 
dents. The first in the list is a clergyman who fell 
down the stairs of his cellar. Probably he was on plea- 
sure cent, and being frugal enough to dispense with 
the — of a butler, was about to bring up some 
wine the people he had invi ed todinner. How- 
ever that may be, he fell, and having had the fore- 
thought to pay this benevolent company three pounds, 
they were kind enough to return him s'xty pounds, 
Presen'ly, however, we find that a ‘gentleman’ also 
tell down-stairs, and got £1,000. We suspect that this 
genileman died, and that the compensation could only 
benefit him when, from another sphere, he looted down 
(or up) and saw his children enjoying the fruits ot his 
provident thoughtfulness. 

* We are then told that a gentleman in Weedon burnt 
himself when gallantly rescu'ng a lady iroma fire. We 
should have thought that such a deed would have 
merited a large compensation, but the company, prob- 
ably considering that virtue ought to be itsown reward, 
only gave him twelve pounds, A farmer in Hurst, we 
learn, got a wound in the eye from a pea-stick, and it 
was perbaps to solace him for the ignominy of the 
wound that our kindly company presented him with 
£100. The next sufferer is a surgeon, who, it appears, 
was in a stable and was kicked bya horse. As he re- 
ceived £1,000 by way of compensation, and as th's is 
the amount paid if you die, we presume the kick was 
too much for the unhappy surgeon. On his deathbed, 
however, he must have been solaced by the knowledge 
that he would get £997 from the company—the premium 
he paid being £3. 

“Among the ‘accidents in professional pursuits,’ 
two surgeons appear, one of them having poisoned his 
hand while dissecting, the other having wounded his 
hand with a lancet, But suppose a surgeon was acci- 
dentally to kill his patient—and we have heard of such 
cases—would the latter, suppose he had paid his pre- 
mium, get £1,000? It is quite clear that a man runs a 
greater chance of being sent out of the world through 
the accidental blunder of a surgeon than by a kick from 
ahorse. The company, besides, ought to make a de- 
duction in such cases as show ———— neg:i- 
gence on the part of the sufferer; the man who puts 
himself within reach of a horse’s hind legs, without 
knowing the temper of the animal, provokes the acci- 
dent for which he gets paid. 

“With the two surgeons there appears an architect 
who went and knocked his head against a beam. Why 
should he get £63 for his stupiuity? Even granting 
that his head was worth £63, the gratuitous nature of 
the accident should have warranted the company in 
deducting a half of the compensation. So with two 
persons who were knocked down by an engine. The 
man who gets in the wey of a railway engine must ex- 

t to be hurt; at leaet, the chances are so much in 
Sror of the engine knocking him down, instead of the 
engine being knocked off the rails, that, in equity, we 
should exonerate the insurance company. e should 
even be dispored to refuse the application of the farmer, 
at Thurning, who was hurt t) h the one barrel of a 
gun exploding while he was | ng the other. The 
man who loads a gun with the muzzle pointing toward 
him, so that in the event of a charge going off, there is 
even a chance of his being shot, ought, instead of re- 
ceiving five hundred pounds compenration, be com- 
pelled to pay five hundred pounds to the nearest luna- 
tic asylum. Then, as we have already mentioned, if 
you are actually killed, one thousand pounds is paid to 
you as solatium. 

“The persons out of work who adopt this means of 
making a living must take care not to overdoit, They 
may go too far and geta final £1,000. They ought to 
choose safe accidents. To stand in the way of a train 
ce y insures an accident; but the accident may be 
too serious, Tumbling from a horse is also perilous, 
The safest accident we observe in this column is the 
fall down-stairs. You may practice this fall till you 
know how many steps it will tuke to dislocate your 
shoulder without breaking your neck. Of course, the 
experimenter must vary his line of business, for if he 
were to keep continualiy dislocating his shoulder, the 
company might become suspicious.” 








Singular and Fatal Presentiment. 


A sTrance case of fatal presentiment oc- 
curred about eight miles from Nashville, Tenn., on the 
Charlotte Pike. 

Young Jim Hally, of the Hally family, a boy about 
sixteen or seventeen years of age, very clever, intelli- 
gont and courageous, was working out in a potato-patch 
all day. About three o’clock he came into the house 
very much distured in mind, with a somewhat wild 
expression of face, and sat in an easy-chair, in the par- 
lor, and began to rock to and tro turionsly, His mother 
found him in this condition, and anxiously inquired 
what was the matter. He made no answer, but con- 
tinued to move bseckward and torward in the chair. 
Atter a while, the father, who had been in town, 
returned, and was shocked to see his son im so un, 
accountable a condition of mind. He became apprehen, 
sive that mental disorder had taken hold of bim, as it 
had of himself upon many occasions. Afier many un. 
availing attempts to force the youny fellow to speak, ne 
lifted him out of his chair and brought him to the 
veranda, Th» storm was coming up at the time, and 
the ligh‘nings pleyed occasionully in the horiz n, Sud- 
denly, as young Haliy’s eyes caught one of the far off 
flashes, he jumped to hi« feet, and throwing up both 
hands, exclaimed in # loud voice; “Father, I am 
goiog to die!” and rushed to the potato-patch, 
where he had been working, and took his position 
under a large tree. 

The father called tor some help, and followed him. 
Whi'st the elder Hally and the hired man were endeay- 
oring to pursuade the boy to go back to the house, a 
flash of lizhtning came, which rent the tree from the 
topmost branch & the roots. One of the limbs struck 
the little fellow on the head apparently a sligut blow. 
He feli down and never breathed again. I: left nothing 
but @ smal! black mark on the right temple. He was 
fair, inclined to a sallow complexion, but after the fatal 
stroxe a blush suffused his cheek. The expression of 
his face was that of one in the position of serene and 
heartfelt joy. 








If I had to be a bird, I wouldn't be « lark; 
they heave torise so early, and goto bed at dark, I 
wouldn’t be an cagie, the king of birds (so catled) ; 
I wouldn't be his esty, for fear I might be bald. I 
wouldn’t be a sparrow—it wouldn’t be mueh iun to uave 
the noble sporisman come around with dog and yun, 
Nor yet woald be a chicken, ‘cos when the mortal coil 
was shuffled off, my quiet life might finish in a broil. 
But if I had to be a vird, I'd be one was “ fly” — 
I'd be # gay canary, and [ will tell you why; because 
you're treated handsome, andif you only “, gets 
cuttle-fish and chiekweed, and lots of bully things ; 
and to some charming creature you can breathe your 
love in song, and warvle out your roundelays rigit to 
her sweet and sirong ; she'll cali you all the prettiest 





the moment, 


nam<s—you'll live in her boudoir! Now if you had 
be a bird, ain't this worth living for ? ’ - 
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Barge Regatta on the Thames, Off Green- 

hithe, England. 

On Thursday, 16th of July, the onnual regatta of 
sailing barges was held on the Thames, off Greenbithe. 
There were three classes of vessels in the competition: 
Topsail barges exceeding fifty tons registered burden; 
topsail barges of less burden; and spritsail barges not 
above forty-five tons. The highest prizes in the two 
first classes were cups valued at £18, with £10 10s. given 
to the crew. The course to be sailed was, as usual, 
from Erith to the Nore Lightship and back. When 
beating up, it was surprising to see how smartly they 
made board after board, literally covering the whole 
breadth of the river. The Alexandra took the first top- 
sail prize; the Invicta, the second; the Bluebell, the 
third. Maria, first spriteail prize; Severn, second; 
Defiance, the third; and the Excelsior, the large top- 
sail prize. Mr. Cecil Long, the Commodore, presented 
the prizes, with appropriate remarks. 

The Volunteer Camp at Wimbledon—The 
Club Tents — Fortune-Telling—The La- 
dies’ Club. 

In connection with the rifle-shooting at the Wimble- 
don Camp, in England, during the month of July, the 
volunteers had their social gatherings upon Wimbledon 
Common, the fine summer weather attracting their 
friends and hosts of visitors to the spot. The Club 
Room, established several years ago, proved so success- 
ful as a means of social enjoyment, that the Council 
this year opened a “ Junior Club,” of which none but 
ladies can be members. A spacious tent, or marquee, 
was tastefully fitted up and sppplied with much of the 
current literature of the day. In the refreshment 
booths, and in other tents open to the public, the rifle 
men enjoyed the privilege of joining their acquaint- 





ances in conversation and amusement. Gipsy for 
tune-tellers and itinerant performers unding their way 
to the place, added to the picturesque attractions of the 
camp, which, after the exercises of the day, resembled 
more an extensive picnic, or féte-champétre, than a mili- 
tary practice-ground. 





Victoria. 


On Monday, 13th July, Queen Victoria visited the 
frigate Galatea, commanded by His Royal Highness the 
Duke of Edinburgh. The frigate was then lying in 
Osborne Bay, East Cowes. The Queen was accom. | 
panied by the Duke and Duchess of Coburg, Prince 
and Princess Louis of Hesse, Prince and Princess 
Christian, Princess Louisa, Prince Leopold, Princess 
Beatrice, and the Princess of Leiningen, and attended 
by the ladies and gentlemen in waitinz. This goodly 
company embarked at Trinity Pier, East Cowes, on 
board the royal yacht Alberta, Captain His Serene 
Highness the Prince of Leiningen, G. C. B., and pro- 
ceeded to the Galatea, where Her Majesty was received 
by Captain His Roya! Highness the Duke of Edinburgh. 
The Prince of Wales was on board, attended by Colonel 
Kingscote, C. B., and under his escort, the Queen was 
conducted round the ship, and inspected the ship’s 
company. The royal party remained on board tor 
upward of an hour, and then took their departure in the 
Duke of Edinburgh's barge, amid the booming of cannon 


Inspection of H, M. 8. Galatea by Queen 
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by the ships of war in the harbor. 


Prince Milano Obrenovitch Taking the 
Oath Before the Skoupchtina (Servian 
National Assembly). 

The assassination of Prince Michel has elevated 
Milano Obrenovitch to the position of reigning prince 
of Servia, The young prince received from the people 
and the army the warmest welcome. On the day fixed 
for the assembling of the Skoupchtina, five hundred 
and four deputies, elected by universal suffrage, were 
invited to be in attendance at Topchidéré, to proclaim 
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him Milano Obrenovitch IV. Five hundred and three 
responded to the call. Only one was absent, and he 
was sick, Our engraving represents the young prince 
(aking the oath in the great Hall of Deliberations, 
International Shooting Match at Stras- 
burg, France. 
The Rifle Association of Strasburg was originally 


organized on the plan of the Vosges Sharpshooters, but 
has recently been reconstituted as a private society, in 
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order to avoid being enrolled in the National Guard, 
This reorganization was made the occasion of a grand 
festival, twenty-eight societies responding to the call of 
the committee, some of them French, and others be- 
longing to various nationalities, These assembled 
to take part in the great international contest, at the 
shooting-ground of the society at L'lle des Epies, oppo- 
site Keb], and near the permanent bridge of the Rhine, 
An elegant pavilion, decorated with trophies and the 
prizes, was prepared for the contestants, who for four 
days increased in number till 700 aspirants were en- 
gaged in firing at the ten butts set up for the occasion: 
The contest established the superiority of the marks- 
men of Lorraine and the Badois, Our engraving re- 
presents the riflemen returning to town by torchlight. 

Austrian Passenger Steamboat on the 

Balaton Lake, Hungary. 

Our engraving shows the motley group of people 
sometimes assembled on the deck of a Balaton lake 
steamboat, in Hungary. The passengers, gay cockneys 
of the Austrian metropolis, Magyar farmers or shep- 
herds, and traveling peddlers from the remoter prov- 
inces, are mingled in the same narrow space, though 
not in company with each other. On the leit hand we 
see a party of the peasant women of the district, who 
have brought a quantity of their vegetables, fruit and 
poultry, for sale to the stewardess of the vessel. 


Lager Bier Gardens in Berlin. 

Although we have made considerable progress in this 
country in cultivating a taste for lager bier, the temples 
of Gambrinus here cannot compare with the immense 
and splendid establishments dedicated to the jolly 
monarch in Vienna, Frankfort, Munich, and Berlin, 
Our engraving represents a vast beer garden in the last- 
named city during the season of Bock Beer. This is 
simply the March beer, which must be drunk fresh in 
the spring, and that laste only a fortnight or three 
weeks, But during that time, immense crowds assem- 
ble to enjoy the beverage, and at night, as the “ Bock ” 
has considerable strength, the scene is of the liveliest 
and noisiest character. 








M. M. POMEROY—" Brick Pomeroy.” 


M. M. Pomeroy, Editor of the La Crosse 
Democrat, was born on Christmas day, 1833, at Elmira, 
New York. Left an orphan when but a few months 
old, he was brought up by his uncle, 8. M. White, ona 
small farm, in the town of Southport, Chemung Co., 
N. Y.; doing all sorts of farm work, even beyond his 
strength. Quick, restless, good-natured, he was s 
favorite at home and the village school, which be at- 
tended, in winter, to have fun and write compositions 
for the other scholars. In the summer he picked ber- 
ries on the hills, and rold them from door to door in 
Elmira, eight miles distant from his home, at the “ State 
Line’ settlement. 

Very poor—litile or no education— never studied 
grammar an hour in his life—a marvelous reader—a 
close student at Sabbath school end Bible classe—his 
mind early received religious impressions. In 1850, he 
walked twenty miles with a little bundle on his shoul- 
ders, and at Corning, N. Y., began and learned the 
printing business, in the office of the Journal, where he 
was, while there, the leader of all juvenile mischief 
companies. He went to Corning at the age of seven- 
teen, and worked in the same office with D. R. Locke, 
(Petroleum V. Nasby). 

In 1853, he started a small job-printing office in Corn- 
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Ing, ond in 1855 sold it, and removed to Athens, Pa., 
where, for two years, he published the Athens Gazelle, 
In 1857, he went to Wieconsin, reaching a county vil- 
lage, in the interior, with less than one dollar, his entire 
cash capital, He bought some old type and a press, on 
time, ran the Horicon Argus two years, and pid for the 
office, which sold for $2,000. Then went to Milwaukie, 
as City Editor of the News, fora year. In 1860, he took 
ho'd of the La Crosse Union and Democrat, a bsnkrupt 
concern. Dropped the name of Unvon, and estabiished 
the Democrat, which at once became noted for its sharp 
hits and uncompromising Democracy of the ultra kind, 
The business, for a long time, did not pay. He was 
Offered lucrative positions in the Northern army, if he 
would agree not to criticise the Administration, which 
he woul i not do, 

In 1863, he was driven out of the army, where he was 
as a newspaper writer, for criticising the Generals there 
severely. 

Mr. Pomeroy always been a plain, earnest, bold 
D at, consistent and honest ; was never an office- 
seeker, though in Horicon elected Town Treasurer. 
His office was often in danger of mobs, his life several 
times attempted, and his paper in “‘cursing repute” 
with those who differed with him politically. In 1865, 
his circulation was lees than one hundred and fifty copies 
aweek. Now it is over 300,000, and the income from 
his paper over a quarter of a million a year. 

Mr. Pomeroy has built the finest printing office in 
the wor'd at La Crosse, Wis., which city owes ite name 
and reputition to him. His office there is almost a 
palace, filled with luxuries and curiosities equal to a 
first-class museum, 

He is the sole Editor and Proprietor of the La Crosse 
Daily Democrat, of the La Crosse Weekly Democrat, and 
has jusi started a Democratic daily in New York, on bis 
ovn means, with over 20,000 daily circulation to begin 
with, 

Mr, Pomeroy is a bitter hater, a warm friend, a Ge- 
voted Democrat, He never uses tobacco or liquors, 
nor profane language in conversation; nor will he retain 
in his employ any pe:son addic:ed to drunkenness, 











WINIFRED. 


Sweet Winifred sits at the cottage door, 
The rose and the woodbine shadow it o’er, 
And turns to the clear blue summer skies 
The clearer blue of her sott young eyes— 
Turns to the balmy wind of the south 

H r feverish, supplicating mouth, 

To ask from Heaven and the sunny glow 
The health she lost long, long ago. 


The rose on her cheeks is rose too red, 

The light in her eyes is lightning sped, 

And not the calm and steady ray 

Of youth and strength in their opening day ; 
Her bands are lily-pale and thin, 

You can see the blood beneath the skin; 
Sowething hath smi.ven her to the core, 
And she wastes and dwindles evermore, 


She thinks, as she sits in the glint o’ the sun, 
That her race is ended ere well began, 

And turns her luminous eyes aside 

To one who asks her to be his bride— 
Invisible to all but her, 

Her friend, her lover, her worshiper ; 

Who stretches forth his kindly hand, 

And saith what her heart can understand, 


Winifred! Winifred! be thou mine, 

Mony may woo theo, many may pine, 

To win from thy lips tne sweet caress, 

But thou canst not give it, or answer ‘yes ;’ 
There is not one amid them all, 

To whom if the prize of thyself should fall, 
Who would not suffer more cruel pain 
Than would ever spring trom thy disdain, 


*Only to me canst thou be given, 

The bridegroom sent to thee from Heaven; 
Come to me! Come! ‘Thy dower shall be 
The wealth of Immortality. 

Eternal youth, perennial joy, 

And love that shall never change or cloy; 

All shall be thine the hour we wed, 

Sweet Winifred! Be thou mine!” he said, 


**Take me!” she arswered, with faint low breath, 
**] know thee well, Thy name is Deata, 

I’ve looked on thy merciful face too long 

To think of thee as a pain or wrong, 

I know thou'lt keep thy promise true, 

And lead me life’s dark portals through, 

Up! up! on wings to the starry dome, 

Up! up to Heaven! my bridal home.” 


He laid his hand on her trembling wrist, 
Her beautiful, coy, cold lips he kiss’d, 

And took ber away from sister and brother, 
From sorrowing sire and weeping mother ; 
From all she loved. With a smile she went, 
Of peace and patience and sweet content. 
*Twas but life’s vesture laid in the sod, 

*T was life itself to the throne of God! 


CHARLEY’S BET. 


* He shall never have a penny,” stormed Uncle 
Bunce ; ‘1 will cut him off with a shilling.” 

“My dear Bunce,” said I, “you have already 
contradicted yourself, in first denying him a 
penny, aud then promising him twelve, I never 
heard you contradict yourself (although often 
other people) except when in a passion, and that 
is not the frame of mind in which to sit down to 
alter your will.” 

“Mind your own business, sir, and leave me to 
manage mine,” was the prompt and severe re- 
joinder, 

“Your business is mine, Nicholas,” continued I 
quietly, “‘since we are partners. We have been 
friends, boy and man, for these forty years, and I 
am not going to permit you to quarrel with me.” 

“Who wan's to quarrel?” said Uncle Bunce, 
peevishly, 

“Well, I don’t; but I would rather even that 
should happen, than that my old friend should do 
himself sucn an injustice as to condemn a young 
fellow, who ha; no other relation in the world, 
unheard ; your own sister’s son, George! I am 
ashamed of you!” 

“Unheard? Pack of nonsense,” sputtered the 
old fellow. “The thing’s as plain as the nose on 
your face,” 


“Thank you,” said I. ‘* However, you may say 
as Offensive things as you please about my nose, 
only, don’t be unjust to Charley.” 

“J am not unjust. The facts are these. I had 
adopted that boy, and meant to treat him as my 
own son. He has disgraced himself by betting on 
a public race-course a sum he had no honest 
means of paying if he lost—a gambler, sir, and a 
cheat, that’s what he’s proved himself; and Til 
have nothing more to do with him.” 

‘“* You had better inquire into the matter a little 
further, Mr. Bunce,” sa‘d I, with some distinct- 
ness of manner ; for I liked Charley upon his own 
account, as well as because he was the only rela. 
tive of my friend and partner, one of the most 
sound-hearted and grossly prejudiced men within 
a mile of the Royal Exchange. 

“There is nothing to be inquired about, Mr, 
Coe, Even if my late nephew” [it was just like 
what his flatterers called his “stern determina~ 
tion,” to use that phrase ; just like his ‘infernal 
obstinacy,” J say]—“‘ yes, sir, even if my late 
nephew had had the fifty pounds to pay, which I 
am sure he had not, I would disinherit him for 
betting it ; and evenif he didn’t bet, he was on 
the race-course, and that is a place no nephew of 
mine should show his face and remain my heir.— 
There is a letter from our Vienna correspondent, 
which requires your immediate attention, Mr. 
Coe,” 

And with that, Uncle Bunce withdrew himself 
into the glass-case that is bis peculiar sanctum at 
our office, and slammed the door behind him. 

Our firm was Bunce & Coe, and there had been 
ro other member of it, save us two, for five-and- 
twenty years, We were no relatives (though per- 
haps not less fast friends upon that account), but 
I called him Uncle Bunce because Charley did, 
who, until that unlucky Derby-day, had been as 
great a favorite of his as of mine ; and here were 
the young fellow’s prospects blighted, and tle old 
man’s affections left without any human trellis- 
work to cling to, all because some ill-natured 
busybody, who knew Nicholas Bunce’s hatred of 
the turf, had told him that Charley Thornton had 
bet fifty pounds to ten against Palmyra for the 
Derby, on Epsom Downs, 

I had no greater love for racing, nor perhaps 
for Charley, than Nicholas had, but I could make 
a little more allowance for the follies of youth ; 
and when I found myself crossed, or even dis- 
obeyed, all the milk of human kindness within 
me did not instantly turn sour, as it had done in 
Uncle Bunce’s dairy, with the sad effect I have 
described, He had gone straight to Charley upon 
tue information received, and said : 

“Did you go down to Epsom Downs, sir, and 
bet fitty pounds to ten pounds against a race- 
horse? Answer me, ‘ Yes,’ or ‘ No,’” 

And Charley—for the boy could not have told a 
lie if he had tried- had answered: ‘ Yes, uncle ;” 
and there the matter had ended, 

So, now, being well convinced that Uncle Bunce 
was a8 inflexible as the iron in which we dealt, in 
his resolve to make no further inquiry into the 
matter, I determined to make it myself, for both 
their sakes, I was not very hopeful as to the 
result of the imvestigation, but still I thought 
there might be some mitigating circumstances— 
for the tact as it stood looked blacker, it seemed 
to me, than it ought to do, from what I knew of 
the young fellow. He was not the sort of Jad to 
leave his duties (he was aclerk in a government 
office) for a scene which he knew was especially 
distasteful to his uncle and guardian, ana there 
risk upon a single event a sum that was equal to 
a third of his whole income, 

Uncle Burce and I, it was true, periled a great 
deal more than that proportion of our property in 
‘operations ” in iron, but that was all in the way 
of business, and it was upon business habits that 
the old gentleman prided himself, and for which 
he looked, first of all, in others, That Charley 
should have shirked his work at the Sword and 
Gun Office for a day’s picasure, was a sin of itself 
almost inexpiable in bis uncle’s eyes ; but that he 
should have spent that day on a race-course, and 
there betted fifty pounds—the more 1 looked at 
the whoie matter, in fact, the worst it appeared 
for my young friend and client, and the less did I 
wonder at the lines upon Uncle Bunce’s forehead 
as he sat in his cucumber-frame—but by no 
means 18 cool as a cucumber—and snapped the 
clerks up 80 sharp that they trembled to approach 
his den, 

When he leit the office for the day, as he was 
accustomed to do an hour or so before me, his 
junior, I did venture to remark : 

“Come, Bunce, you will at least not be in a 
hurry about this matter of poor Charley; per- 
haps I may have to tell you something about it 
to-morrow which may cause you to think differ- 
ently of him.” 

“You mean well, Coe, and I thank you,” said 
he, gravely. ‘ But I shall see my lawyer to-night, 
and give him such instructions as will, at all 
events, prevent my property falling, after my 
devease, into the hands of the betting-ring.” 

Stern I had often seen Nicholas Bunce, but 
bitter never. I was glad to see him bitter, for it 
was proof that he had been wounded sore, and 
unless he had dearly loved the lad, Charley's con- 
duct would not have had the power so to wound 
him. Now, where there has once been Love, there 
is always room for Reconciliation ; and as soon as 
Uncle Bunce was round the corner, I took a Han- 
som to the Sword and Gun Office. 

It had been arranged long ago that on the next 
evening my partner and I should dine together at 
the former’s house ; and we didso. At one time, 
Charley had been asked, but that was all over 
now, of course. 

Uncle Bunce had not come to the city that day, 
and it was evident, by his wearied and melancholy 
manner, that he had been occupied in something 
distressing and disagreeable ; indeed, I have no 
doubt that he had been remaking his will. I was 
not one whit atraid of the old genileman, but I 
was resolved to put a good face upon the matter. 





“Your good health, Nicholas,” said I, as he 


| pushed the claret to me after dinner, “and 
| Charley’s good health.” 
| Uncle Bunce started as if he had been stung. 

“I do not wish to have that young man’s name 
mentioned in my hearing,” observed he. 

“‘ After to-night you shall not hear it, unless you 
please,” snidI; “but I must have my say for this 
once, I told you I should do so, yesterday, and I 
promised him the same, last night. Then I shail 
have discharged my conscience ; and if you choose 
to let your nephew go to the dogs, it will be 
through no omission of mine. I have neither 
extenuation nor apology to make for him——” 

“‘T should think not,” interpolated Uncle Bunce, 

“Your thought is founded, however, upon 
wrong premises, Nichvlas. I have neither to 
make for him, simply because he needs none.” 

‘Needs none!” echoed the old man, and al- 
though his tone was meant to be contemptuous, 
I thought I detected in it an accent of hope. 

“‘T mean what I assert, old friend,” replied I, 
quietly. ‘The lad has behaved, I will not say 
‘as any other young man would have behaved in 
the like cirenmstances,’ for that.phrase is often 
used to excuse an indiscretion, but I will say this, 
and then bave done with it : He has behaved asa 
true gentleman, and (especially) as a good man of 
business, in the whole matter.” 

Cheld up the wine-glass between my éye and 
the light, and smacked my lips like one who, hav- 
ing relieved his mind, may now afford to enjoy 
himself, 

Uncle Bunce seemed to gasp for air. 

** What the deuce—why, you’re making a fool of 
me,” exclaimed he, savagely. ‘*Do you mean to 
tell me he did not go down to the Derby ?” 

“Of course he did. ‘The government sent 
him.” 

“The—government—sent—him ?” repeated my 
respected partner, like one in a dream, 

Just so,” said I, ‘But don’t let me trouble 
you with the particulars of a subject which I see 
is distasteful to you, and about which you have 
quite made up your mind. I have now performed 
my duty in the matter, and thcre’s an end of it, 
This is good wine. If it's no secret, mayI ask 
what did you give for it a dozen!” 

“Fifty pounds. Fifty pounds to ten against 
Palmyra,” muttered the old man, Then: “It’s 
all a lie, Coe,” cried he suddenly. ‘‘ How dare you 
talk to me about the government sending——” 

**Mr, Bunce,” interrupted I, firmly, “ 1 will not 
endure such language. You may be as brutal and 
unjust as you please to your own flesh and blood, 
but you shall not bullyme, I am not in the habit 
of telling lies. The fact is this (if you really wish 
to hear the fact, and not mere’'y to flatter your 
own preconceived opinions), Charley Thornton 
could not have avoided—— But stop; first an- 
swer me one thing. If Messrs. Bar & Bullion 
had offered you a holiday on the Derby-day, when 
you were a clerk in their office, upon the condi- 
tion that you would go and see the race, would 
you have accepted it, or would you not ?” 

** Well, I suppose I should,” said Uncle Bunce, 
reluctantly, 

‘*No, you don’t; you are sure you would; you’d 
have gone like a shot. Well, that being granted, 
you and your nephew are in the same boat. The 
goverrment gave a holiday on the Derby-day to 
the c'erks in the Sword and Gun Office, upon the 
condition I have mentioned, and all those who 
availed themselves of the offer pledged their words 
to use the opportunity as it was intended to be 
used, If Charley, having obtained his day’s leave, 
had not gone to Epsom Downs, he would have 
behaved unlike a gentleman, That'sclear, I hove,” 

** The government ought to be ashamed of them- 
selves!” observed Uncle Bunce, 

“Very likely: but your nephew is not the gov- 
ernment, and, although I hear from the chief of 
his department a most exccilent account of the 
young fellow, it is not likely he ever will be. 
Thus, you see, to begin with, eo far from shirking 
his duties to go to the Derby, Charley only obeyed 
orders—and I have no doubt with great cheerful- 
ness. This is certainly excellent wine.” 

‘Did the government make him bet fifty pounds 
to ten pounds against Palmyra?” inquired the old 
gentleman, grimly, after a long silence, 

“The government didn’t, but the office did,” 
said I; “in this way. There was a Derby sweep 
got up among the Sword and Gun clerks, as is 
always the case in every government office; and 
Charley put in his sovereign like the rest. Per- 
haps that was wrong of him: but if you nevor did 
worse, friend Nicholas, when you were a young 
man, all I can say is, you were too good to live, 
and I shouldn’t fancy you were ever likely to die 
of that complaint.” 1 rose, and going to the win- 
dow that looked out into the quiet street, threw 
it up, to let in the summer air. ‘Come, come; 
you'll forgive his putting into the sweep,” said I. 
‘I don’t ask you to be generous, but to be just.” 

“I forgive him that, of course, but for the bet 
I will not forgive him. How is it possible that 
the office could have had anything to do with his 
making « bet which, if he had lost, he could never 
pay Yd 

“He won it,” said I, quietly; “‘and it would 
have been a must unbusiness-like transaction if 
he had not laid the money. Yes, Mr. Bunce; you 
have been wrong throughout this matter hitherto, 
and you are wrong now. Isay, that Charley would 
have shown himself unworthy of being your rela- 
tive if he had not laid the odds against Palmyra: 
and I'll prove it. The case was simply this : Char- 
ley drew Palmyra in this sovereign sweep, so that, 
if the mare had won, he would have received 
(since almost all the clerks subscribed to it) at 
least one hundred pounds, His obvious duty, 
then, as a man of business—and not a merely 
gambling speculator—was to make some portion 
of the money safe. He, therefore, betted fifty 
pounds to ten pounds against the mare; if she 
had won, he would have cleared fifty pounds by 
the transaction ; and as it was, although she lost, 
the astute young fellow managed to secure ten 
poands, minus the sovereign originally invested.” 





** Ah, that was it, was it?” said Uncle Bunce, 


looking, I must say, most uncommonly foolish. 
** However, you must confess that appearances 
were much against the lad.” 

“Not a bit,” said I. ‘On the contrary, they 
are very much in his favor. Come to the window 
here, and judge for yourself: there he is, at the 
corner yonder, waiting tor me to whistle for him. 
Does hé look like one of your cunning hang-dog 
Turfites—such as you have pictured him, or likely 
to grow into any such horrid shape? Unless he 
happens to draw a favorite in a sweep a second 
time—which is not very likely—I will answer for 
him that he will never make a bet in dis life again. 
Come, sir, you whistle for him ;” and Uncle Bunce 
did whistle, as cheerfully as any blackbird; and 
as the young fellow ran up, he held his hand out. 
through the open window, to let him know at once 
that all was explained and forgiven. And then he 
came indoors, and something which I had caused 
to be privately kept hot for him down-staire—for 
Uncle Bunce’s cook loved the lad—was brought 
up by way of dinner, and Uncle Bunce, and I, and 
Charley, had a merry evening together after all. 





Camp Notes.—Prospecting. 


‘‘ Boys!” cried Fraaer, “‘here’s the health of 
Mr. B—— an’ the memory of our philosophic 
camps on the Indio.—You carry luck with you, 
sir, I guess, for we’ve made a fair pile, As to 
that, I ain’t surprised, for I allurs located Ind’an 
John’s claim somewhere round these waters.” 

‘*Who was he ?” I asked, 

“There’s not a many about here as would need 
to ask that question,” returned Beasley; “ but 
nary child as couldn’t answer it. Ind’an John an” 
his claim is celebrated from the Gulf to Aspin- 
wall, so as never king, nor saint, nor hero could 
be run agin him through those parts. He lived 
down yonder by the lagoon, in a little cane-built 
hut, hedged about with plantain-trees, and clus- 
tered over with scarlet-flowering pepper-vines., 
Now an’ agin, five or six times in the year maybe, 
just as the old man’s stores chanced to last, he’d 
come paddling down to Greytown with his fists 
full of dust, which he swopped for powder, an’ 
blankets, an’ other plunder. Half a pint or 80, 
he’d barter at a time! No man knew where bis 
claim lay. The old man drank like a whale ina 
herring-shoal, he did so; but tight or sober, that 
secret never slipped. An’ it cost him his life, as 
all of us had warned him it must, Maybe it’s 
twelve months since, four Greasers from Segovia 
followed the old man up the river to hishut. He 
weren't skeary at first, for many a one had done 
the same before ; but these /our accursed skunks: 
they tortured the poor old Ind’an, ay, and his 
daughter, too, until they died. An’ nary a word 
o’ the secret was drawn from them peor creturs, ali 
alone an’ broken as they was! Poor things, poor 
things! Tortured to death in them green an’ 
sunny woods at midday! Not one of us near to 
answer their cries or to avenge them! There's 
no grant of heaven I'd pray for more powerful 
than to meet them four devils in a lonely place— 
durn’em !—Pass that bottle, Yank. Thinking of 
Ind’an John makes me mad!” 

‘“‘There’s a many as believes the claim lay on 
this side,” said Vansten, handing the flask across. 
**But I’m mostly inclined to locate it Frio way. 
The old ’possum didn’t travel overland all by 
himself, I guess, not being great things at lion- 
taming. An’ it’s just impossible as he could run 
up and down the coast so many times a year an’ 
never man set eyes on him. He was seen often 
enough on the Rio San Juan, mind yer!” 

**Wal!” said Frazer, meditatively, “it ain’t 
much use guessing. Ind’an John an’ his daugh- 
ter have passed under, an’ no living soul has the 
legacy of their secret. For aught any one can 
say, that new claim just opened, as I hear, be- 
hind Casti.lo, was the very spot so many foks 
sought for; an’ indeed, to tell the ugly truth, 
boys, these secret claims are a downright curse to 
any neighborhooa, I don’t, an’ never could svlice 
ends with them as blow off gas about gold- 
digging—saying it’s plunder easy come an’ easy 
gone, seeking the root of evil, an’ other granny 
talk which han’t no meaning. But I say as every 
prospec! should be known an’ open. Secret 
washings tempt men who would otherwise have 
lived quict at home in the hole they was shaped 
for: soft-going raws an’ delicate boys with ro- 
mantic heads, it is as get drawn that way to their 
ruin, For old diggers, mind yer, who know the 
risks an’ difficulties of their business, don’t mostly 
heed such storics. But let no man tell me as 
gold-secking is an evil trade! Isa, the finds in 
California and Australia have put the world a 
ceatury on, an’ han’t spent their steam yet, nor 
near. But let them dig as knows what they’re under- 
taking—the risk, the hardships, an’ the uncer- 
tainty—who can stand up straight under fever, 
an’ fighting, an’ disappointment? It ain’t such as 
suffer in their heads when folks talk of secret 
ciaims—no, sir. It’s just them as aiu’t fitted to 
walk out o’ siht of the hospital an’ the parish 
church as get ruined in that madness.—Did I ever 
know a man who'd made his fortune in “‘ prospect- 
ing” ?—No, sir; not to keep it—if I understand 
rightly what you mean. There’s many a thou- 
send—ay, ten thousand claims which have given 
fortunes to one man or another, but not to him 
who prospected them. Gold-mining is different ; 
rich men will go mto that business, an’ poor men 
are shut out for want of capital. A good mine, 
such as there’s scores, will pay as quick as one 
can open ground; but washing is risky, is more 
open to robbery, and allurs draws round it a crush 
of rowdies, as double the danger an’ difficulty of 
working. Rich men don’t care to stand the worry 
an’ anxiety of river-work—it ain’t likely they 
should ; mining’s the business for them.” 

“Why, you see,” said Vansten, “take gold- 
digging where you will—in Europe, Borneo, iu 
Australia, or on this continent—it isn’t the folks 
of the country who putin for it. They find pretty 
soon that on the whole, one week with another, a 
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handicraft. In America an’ Australia, I know 
that’s the fact; an’ I’ve heerd you say it’s so in 
Borneo, Frazer. Digging is a good business for 
gamblers, because one may pouch a big stake 
from time to time; but a man is mostly starving 
while he plays. Look at those w.shings in 
Segovia, t’other side of Nicaragua! I once saw a 
peon trot into Chinandaga, with a belt so heavy he 
*could scarce sit his mule, but there weren’t many 
Greasers such durned fools as to go picking 
after his “ wash-dirt.” Several Frenchmen, from 
Chontales, crowded out o’ the town, slick away 
for the mountains, thinking it was straight travel 
for Jacob Astor’s dinner-table ; but a month after- 
ward, they straggled back, worn out with fever, 
pretty nigh starved, an’ carrying barely a quarter 
the plunder they might have earned at a light 
wage in the town. Gold-washing, take the year 
round, don’t yield a dollar a day in any country 
ever I heerd of.” 

**That’s thunderin’ true, also, what you was 
saying about secret claims,” observed Beasley. 
**I mind one case well in which such a story 
caused the destruction of a family as had never 
before dreamed of gold-seeking. “Twas out in 
Sonora. I was quite young at the time, scarce fit 
to look an Ind’an in the face without a spyglass; 
but on that Comanché frontier one larns the 
whole duty of man right smart. I’d gone into 
Mexico on a venture of my father’s. At a little 
village called Santa Catarina, the fever struck me 
down, an’ the boys left me there in charge of a 
Yankee, who was trying a small tobacco planting. 
A good fellow he were; but his wife, poor thing, 
she was a right-down female angel. They were 
happy enough, living in a quiet way, an’ contented 
with small potatoes, until a lot of boys from Santa 
Fé passed through the village, an’ made a camp 
some three or four miles away. ‘They was sick- 
full of a secret claim lying somewhere in that 
neighborhood, which had already given fortunes 
to two or three diggers they’d met. Mostly the 
Greasers only laughed ; but poor Spielman listened 
an’ listened, an’ talked ‘ prospect’ with them, un- 
til his head turned yellow, an’ all his dreams was 
double gilt. First, he neglected work, wandering 
over the hills all day, an’ gasing with the diggers ; 
then he bought a bar an’ a pan, an’ flopped about 
like the ghost of a murdered dustman; an’ his 
wife was considerable uneasy, you may swear. 

“*The Ind’an moon came on while I was still at 
Santa Catarina, an’ I didn’t like to desert the 
poor woman then, for the Apachés were out in 
force. No man who hasn’t crossed the Mexican 
frontier can believe what a time the wretched 
Greaser folky pass every year when the Ind’ans are 
on the trail. The Redskins go out, sir, in reg’lar 
armies, two to five thousand strong, an’ they 
sweep the country like asa net. Every year, atthe 
same moon, they cross the desert, an’ harry the 
Greasers deeper an’ deeper toward Mexico. The 
Comanchés an’ Pawnees are bold enough in our 
country ; but the Navajos,’Pachés, an’ ‘Raphahos 
of Anahwac, are like a swarm of poisonous locusts, 
No man’s life is safe ten yards from the gate of 
his ‘corral,’ for there’s allurs young braves bang- 
ing round for the chance of @ scaip, or a white 
woman or child. They say, in the frontier, that 
one in three of the Ind’an warriors is now pure 
white, or rather yeller, an’ that one-half of the 
tribes has civilized blood in their veins, an’ I be- 
lieve it—I do. 

**One day, news came in that a big party was 
marching southward through the valleys, about 
ten miles away. We thought they wasn’t likely 
to break the trail to harry such a onc-horse con- 
carn as Santa Catarina—war-parties strike for 
bigger plunder. But Spielman was out in that 
direction, an’ they'd be sure to lift his scalp if they 
caught sight of him within a fair distance. The 
poor woman was dreadful bad. When I volun- 
teered to go look for her husband, she put her 
arms round my neck, an’ cried till she fainted like, 
When she was quict agin, I took my rifle an’ 
tracked out. 

“Not finding Spiclman nor any other of the 
diggers, nor any Ind’an trails around, I thought 
all was right, an’ crept home agin. About two 
miles from the village, a big broad track was 
crossed ; all the hoot-prints was unshod, an’ the 
whole was swept as if bya broom. I knew that 
sign well enough ; long-tailed Apaché horses had 
passed by witbin the last three hours, an’ since I 
leit the ranche, Creeping on as craftily as I knew 
how, an’ feeling my scalp-lock from time to time, 
to see it was in gentlemanly order—as a fronticre- 
man’s should be in Ind’an neighborhood—I at last 
came in view of the village. "Twas nothing but 
smoking cinders, 

“In an hour or two’s time I found all the peo- 
ple, who’d run into the woods and cachéd there. 
Not a soul was missing but Spielman, his wife and 
their two children. I couldn’t rest till I’d visited 
their ranche, though ’twas dang’rous enough to 
g0 near the place. The folks tried to prevent me, 
but I would go. Poor Spielman was lying without 
his ha’r, among the ashes of the hut, having 
plainly rushed in after it was burned, Of his wife 
an’ children, there was no sign: they was carried 
off to the desert, with many a hundred more most- 
like from other parts, Had the woman not waited 
for her husband, she might easy have escaped 
with the other villagers, 

“The end of that story is kinder funny. We 
soon struck the trail of them who had done the 
deed. They seemed to be about fifty in number, 
most like a scouting party led by the son or 
brother of the war-chief. Some thirty of us 
started in pursuit, counting the Santa Fé diggers. 
The ’Pachés traveled gently enough, for they ain’t 
over-used to be followed by Greasers, an’ I must 
own they don’t seem muchly scared when that 
event do happen. In a bit of ‘chapparal,’ a 
shady thicket growing over aruin, we found them 
at noon next day. There was no sentinel nor even 
horse-guard, 

“Great thunder!” interrupted Frazer, “ we 
find no such chances on the Texan praira!” 

** Guess Comanchés air better bred if they ain’t 
better born,” returned Beasley. ‘The Rangers 








give’em early instruction in manners an’ deport- 
ment,”” 

“We formed a circle round the chapparal, an’ 
lotted off a body of men to stampede the horses. 
That’s the dooty yer Greaser likes, an’ he does it 
right well too, Then we sent a yeller-skin up a 
a tree to look what the Ind’ans might be about. 

“We took our stations silently. Inside the 
wood, not a sound could be heerd save the stamp- 
ing of the horses out on the savanna, an’ the 
sleepy chuckle of the parrots. My place was under 
a big tree, alongside the trail by which the Ind’ans 
had entered the shade, Through glittering, sun- 
gilt-leaves in my front, I could see the long crim- 
son shaft of a ’Paché lance fixed in the ground as 
a challenge. Scalps of all colors an’ lengths 
hung down motionless along it, mixed with fresh 
leaves an’ gaudy feathers. By the red hand on 
the top, 1 knew that the lance must belong toa 
big chief, a reg’lar ‘ bijo de Montesuma,’ for you 
must know, boys, the ’Pachés claim to be of the 
royal race ef Anahwac, an’ look on other folk most 
beautiful dignified. There'll be a tall muss for 
that bit of timber, I thought, an’ I threw an eye 
over the fixings of my rifle. It was my first 
Indian fight, 

‘* For t'vo or three minutes there was a stillness 
that might a’most be felt; then came a crash an’ 
a yell! That durned yeller cuss had fallen from 
the tree! Quick as a thought the ’Pachés 
whooped, then dashed along the trail. ’Tarnal 
thunder! it’d be hard to tell which of our parties 
was most scared, I stood like a fool, too startled 
to use my hands; for, mind you, a ’Paché Ind’an 
in war paint, with his arms and his feathers, is a 
fearsome-looking object to the bravest man, much 
more to a boy in his teens, I stood just like a statoo, 
The first ‘ buck’ that louped past came full upon 
me, an’ his fierce eyes, surrounded by a broad 
scarlet ring, glared straight into mine. ‘Uph!’ 
he grunted, an’ louped past like a brown b’ar pur- 
sued by agrizzly. Another followed ; his face was 
painted blue and red—‘ Uph!’ an’ on he went, 
Every durned mother’s son among them Ind’ans 
grunted in my face as they dashed out, an’ I was 
reg’lar charmed to the spot. Fifty of ’em, boys, 
by thunder! an’ every one said ‘Uph!’ like a dry 
machine, Durnation! I thought that procession 
would never end ; but at last, shots began to ring 
outside, au’ I bolted after the Ind’ans. 

‘As to fight, there were none! The Greasers 
ran like a broken covey of ‘hens;’ but they car- 
ried off a good sight of horses. I got away safe 
enough, with a lance-thrust through my thigh ; 
an’ we could count scalps pretty even with 
the ’Pachés. Four,I think it was, we brought 
away, an’ our party didn’t lose more. "Twarn’t 
the Greasers that took ’em, though.” 

**And what became of Mrs, Spielman and the 
children?” I asked, 

** Guess they was carried to the ’Paché villages ; 
an’ there they are now, most likely, unless they’re 
dead,” answered the Ranger, coolly twisting up a 
plug. ‘‘The boy should be a ‘brave’ by this 
time, an’ a chief too, 1 daresay, for white blood 
allurs gets to the front, even among the Redskins. 
Some of us might meet him on the praira any 
time, yer know, an’ I guess he’d have no senti- 
mental objection to raising our scalps: it’s the 
renegades an’ the white captives grown up that 
make the Ind’ans 80 mischievous, They’re a long 
sight worse than Redskins born.” 

‘Surely it is a dreadful fate for a civilized being 
to be taken captive by these savages,” I said. 
‘Fancy the life this poor woman must have led, 
ay, is leading, perhaps, at this moment, old, and 
wretched, und a slave.” 

Beasley gave me an odd look, and rolled his 
quid over, but spoke no word, 

Then Frazer, after a pause, said slowly : 

“To tell the real truth—sinking all Yankee 
twaddle, I’d say—that depends! I’ve seen a good 
many captives ransomed, an’ I sw’ar that’s a 
strange sight. There’s some—wal, I'll say many 
—who are kinder mad with joy to escape from the 
Ind'ans’ hands ; there’s more that cry loud enough 
to split log-timber, an’ gets hysterical ; an’ there’s 
not a few that cry an’ struggle fierce enough—to 
get back tothe Ind’ans. You know, sir, that say- 
age life has its own charm—a charm, as I think, 
stronger than any our quiet cities can offer. An’ 
women feel that too, when they come within its 
reach, They love the freedom an’ the manliness 
of Ind’an life ; they catch the spirit of its feuds, 
its hatred of all other peoples, An’ there’s another 
point, too, which has its weight—some of the 
young ‘bucks,’ whether "Pachés, Pawnees, or 
Comanchés, are etarnally handsome! Ay, an’ 
not only that, they are generous an’ kindly in 
their own haughty way. No! I doubt whether 
all the captives who cry when released are quite 

lad. An’ there’s one thing I've noted—a durned 
t of ’em are captured over again before long !” 





Harvest Home Festival at South Amboy, N. J., 
August 8th. 


From the time the fruitful fields of Central 
and Southern New Jersey were first devoted to agricul- 
tural pursuits, the farmers have observed the second 
Saturday in August as a day for mutual congratulations 
over the labors of the season. With a favorable winter 
and an early spring, they were enabled to cut and store 
their hay, and gather a considerable portion of their 
grain by that time. At first the stsid old settlers en- 
joyed the day as one allowing a total cessation of work; 
and the hours were spent in the bestowal of charity, 
and such innocent amusements as were consistent with 
the Quaker’s ideas of propriety. The Harvest Home 
Festival of forty years ago more closely resembled the 
birthday of the head of the family than the combina- 
tion of those attractions which now draw the bronzed 
farmers from every portion of Sou:bern Jersey. The 
place chosen at the earliest times for the festivities was 
the goodly little town of South Amboy, which has 
sprung up within sight of one of the most delightful 
| and safe bathing-places in the country; and here, year 
| after year, have the hardworking settlers, with their 

robust wives and buxom daughters, assembled to cele- 
brate a custom, the origin of which none of the “ oldest 
inhabitants "’ can describe. With a long, attractive 
| and retired beach, free trom under-currents and driy- 








ing winds, and a picturesque hill, set pleasantly but a 
few rods from the water’s edge, and coveréd with a rich 
carpet of grass, and venerable trees, whose bra” ¢hes, 
interlacing, form a subsiantial protection from the 
showers that are common to the day, a more suitable 
locality could scarcely bave been found. At an early 
hour of the day, all the roads leading to the beach ate 
filled with pedestrians, and the most singular vu.rict) 
ot vehicles. The itthabitants know how to enjoy them- 
selves, and come to the grotirids tully prepared for rain 
or sunshine. In the long array of wgotis and carriages, 
few will commend themselv:s to notice on thie score o1 
unique construction, or beauty of finish; yet théy ere 
strong and spacious, and do all the service that is re- 
quired of them. Beneath the bottom of the convey- 
ances are suspended huge bags of oats and feed for the 
horses, besides a goodly stock of tin pails, and roomy 
baskets bearing the materials of a “feast of reason and 
@ flow of soul.” 

Passing singly up a tortuous road, the coliveyances 
reach the summit of the hill; the horses are unloosed, 
and treated to a bountiful supply of feed and mus- 
qu'toes; the curtains of the vehicle are looped up to 
admit the air; and the jolly travelers set themselvis to 
work untvying the larg: pack ges of sponge, and poor 
man’s cake, dishing out the big, iat blackberry pies, 
and getting the pails and kegs of home-brewed beer 
and lemonade in a convenient position for use, A 
great majority of those who participate in the celebra- 
tion provide themselves with bathing suits, and after 
undressing in the wagons, or the (ents erec ed for the 
purpose, start off on a run for the water, where a 
remarkably animated scene is presented. 

The celebration which occurred on Saturday, August 
8th, was attended by at least 3,000 peisons, and charac- 
terized by the utmost good ieeling and amusement 
The water was somewhat cooler than usu:l; but th 8 
did not deter the hardy Jersey men and women from 
enjoying a fine salt-water bath. As might be expected 
from such a congregation, there was no attempt at 
regularity, or even taste, in the fashion of bathing cos- 
tumes. Fun, recreation, and healthful exervis» were 
the objects sought, and no glistening or gaudy suits 
were necessary to secure them, The holiday was kept 
up at the beach until sundown, when the conveyances 
were again brought into procession, and headed for 
home, The evening was spent in social entertainments 
and balls, and to the last minute of the day no one, 
save the hotel-keepers, thought of work. Al!) places of 
business were closed, and the farmers entered into the 
spirit of the day with as hearty a zest as we do on our 
national holidays, 
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The Annual Clambake of the Americus Club; 
at Indian Point, Near Greenwich, Conn., 
August 8th. 

No Puace is more pleasant than the summer 
resort of the Americus Club, near Greenwich, Conn., 
and no association better understand the art of social 
enjoyment. The location of the club-houses is one of 
the most delightful on Long Island Sound. They have 
erected thiee buildings for the accommodation of the 
members of the organization, numbering over eizhty, 
and these structures are provided with all the acces- 
sorics to comfort and recreation. They stand on a bigh 
point, commanding a fine view of the Sound, the 
largest building having a large platform extending to 
the edge of the rocks, beneath which the waves dash 
in melodious monotone, in chorus with the voices of 
the cool winds from the sea, 

On Seturday, the 8th August, the Club celebrated 
their annual Clambake, and, with their invited guests, 
notwithstanding the unpropitious weather, enjoyed a 
merry time, The bake was superintended by Captain 
Cole, of Providence, who conducted the arrangements 
in the most urlistic and successful style. 

Upon a collection of stones, placed upon the rock, 
abcut three cords of wood were piled and fired, burn- 
ing about five hours, when the stones became tho- 
rouvhly heated. The clams were then placed upon the 
stones, and on the bivalves were spread fishes wrapped 
in canvas, chickens wrapped in brown paper, corn with 
the husks on, and lobeters. Over all this was thrown 
the sail of a boat, cov2red with seaweed, and on this 
again another canvas. In this way the heat of the 
stones is retained, and the juices of the meats preserved 
jn all their delicacy and flavor. 

We have to thank the Club for their courtesy and 
hospitality toward our artist, and we trust that on the 
occasion of the next bake a fair sky will enhance the 
pleasures of the festival. 





THE CATTLE PLACUE, 


By this time our readers have learned 
through the columns of the daily newspapers of the 
cattle plogue which has recently been imported to this 
city and vicinity trom the States of, Indiana and 
Iilincis. The illness of the animals was at first sup- 
posed to be simply a distemper, resulting from the 
intense hot weather; but the alarming spread of the 
malady has convinced our veterinary surg¢ous that the 
disease is of a type yet unknown, Various theories 
have been advanced touching the cause and nature of 
the plague, yet these have been abandoned in the face 
ot others which appeared more reasonable, 

A Communipaw gentleman, who is conversant with 
the cattie businers, says that the disease originates 
spontaneously, where a large number are confined 
within a small space. The amount of heat which is 
thrown off by a dozen bullocks is immense, especially 
when they are confined in cars where the air is close- 
This heated air, combined with the animals’ breath, 
when taken into the system over and over again, pro- 
duce the most dangerous results. 

A driver of thirty years’ experience gives his opinion 
that the disease alweys app ars when Southern cattle 
are sent to Northern markets. Many years ago the 
plague appeared m Tennessee on the introduction of 
cattle from Florida. The same divease broke out 
in Missouri when Texan droves were taken thither, 
and it was only stopped when the importation was pro- 
hibited by State laws. While Southern cattle communi- 
cate disease, they are seldom afflicted themselves. 

Some of the Western drovers make the large ticks 
found on the animals responsible for the malady. 
These ticks, or carapaics, were introduced by the 
Texan cattle, and though they do not appear to un- 
favorably affect those animale—the cattle becoming 
accustomed to them and caring little for them—yet 
when introduced into our own more delicate stock are 
@ source of constant annoyance. It is believed that 
the cattle, in their anxiety to get rid of the irricating 
creatures, mash them with their teeth or lick them off 
with their tongues, and thus they are introduced into 
the stomach, where they act as a poison. It is furtber 
claimed that they are taken in with the food where the 
affected stock shed them in the grazing field:, or that 


they have poisoned the grass by coming in contact | 


with it. Hence the breaking out of the disease where 
many Texas cattle have been kept, 





The earli¢r symptoms of the disease are not é%ke in 
all cattle, Some are first taken with a hacking coms~ 
while in the others the plague appears in sloughing 
sores about the throat, There is a tendency on ihe 
part of the stricken cattle to droop the head and ears, 
and tueit’ movements indicate considerab'e muscular 
weakness, The fank draws in, so much so, that in 
thirty hours the beaé* will Jook as though it had been 
starved tor weeks, In mich cows one of the first indi- 
cations is a sudden failure of milk. The bowels are 
almost always constipated, and the urine resembles 
bloody brine. A raging fever attends the disease, and 
the victims suffer loss of flesh faster thaw by any other 
distemper. They usually live about four days after the 
first symptoms, eating, though moderately, the two first 
days, and losing alll appetite on the third. 

Fully alive td the dangers attending the slaughtering 
of diseased animals for owr markets, the officers of the 
Board of Health have labored incessantly, since the 
earliest information of the approach of the infected 
herds from the West, to secure the prompt and abso- 
luté exclusion of these cattle, and every portion of 
their flesh from the markets and retailing stores, 
Telegrams were sent to the Governors of New York, 
Pennsylvania, and New Jersey, informing them of the 
disease, and seeking theit official co-operation. These 
officers responded at once, afd have issued strict 
orders regarding the importation of all cattle to their 
respective States, The large abattoir at Communi- 
paw, N. J., and Bergen, N. J., a8 well as ofher extensive 
cattle-yards and slaugbtering-houses in this vicinity, 
have been visited by the health officers, and a rigid 
examination made of every avimal, Those that mani- 
feated any premonitory symptoms of the plague were 
killed, and all fresh animals were quarantined at a safe 
distance from the well cattle, 

On Wednesday, Augtist 12th, Dr. Harris, of the New 
York Board of Health, Governor Ward, of New Jersey, 
Professor Stein, Professor Styles, Professor Lutard, of 
the Veterinary College, and our aftist, visited the cattle- 
yards near Bergen, N. J., for the purpose of still 
further investigating the plague. Of the five car-loads 
of Indiana cattle that arrived on Tuesday, three steers 
were found sick and were slaughtered. One of them 
was dissected, when the liver was found to be more 
than twice the ordinary size and weight, very soft, and 
the vessels yellow; the kidneys were congested, and all 
the other organs were diseased and in an unnatural 
state, except the heart. Some of the blood and gall 
was preserved for microscopic inspection, 

Disinfectants have been freely used at the yards and 
abattoirs, and every precaution taken to prevent the 
spread of the disease. The New Jersey State Agricul- 
tural Society, in whom is invested, by act of Legisla- 
ture, the power of regulating and passing judgment 
upon all caitle-yards, pens, and slaughtering-h in 
that State, bas issued an order prohibiting the importa- 
tation to the State of all cattle from the States of 
Illinois, Missouri, avd Texas, as well as all diseased 
cattle trom any other State, until further notice. 

Butchers and other dealers in meat complain that 
their sales have fallen off greatly during the last 
ten days, but we are assured our citizens need have no 
fear of making their usual purchases, for all the infected 
beef that has arrived at our stock-yards, and all animals 
that have given the slightest indication of the disease, 
have been destroyed by order of the Board of Health. 











Horses in Battle. 


Mr. Kinouagr, in one of the new volumes 
of ‘* The Invasion of the Crimea, ’”’ says of horses on the 
battle-field : 

“The extent to which a charger can apprehend the 
perils of a battle-field may be easily underrated by one 
who confines his observation to horres still carrying 
their riders ; (or as long as a troop-horse in action feels 
the weight and hand of a master, his deep trust in man 
keeps him seewingly free from great terror, and he 
goes through the fight, unless wounded, as though it 
were a field-day at home; but the moment that death 
or @ disabling wound deprives him of his rider, he 
seems all at once to learn what a battle is—to perceive 
its real dangers with the clearness of a human being, 
and to be agonized with horror of the fate he may 
incur for want of a hand to guide bim. Careless of the 
mere thunder of guns, he shows plainly enough that 
he more or less knows the dread accent that is used by 
missiles of war whilst cutting their way through the 
air; for as often as these sounds disclose to him the 
near passege of bullet or round-shot, he shrinks and 
cringes. His eyeballs protrude; wild with fright, he still 
does not most commonly gallop home intocamp. His 
instioct seems rather to tell him that safety, if any 
there is for him, must be found in the ranks; and he 
rushes at the first squadron he can find, urging 
piteously, yet with violence, that he too by right is a 
troop-horse; that he too is willing to charge, but not to 
be left behind; that he must and be will ‘fall in.’ 
Sometimes a riderless charger thus bent on signing 
with his tellows will not be content to arrange hi 
on the flenk of the !ine, but dart at some point in the 
squadron which he seemingly judges to his own 
rightful place, and strive to force himself in. Riding, 
as it is usual for the commander of a iment to do, 
some way in advance of his regiment, rd G 
Paget was especially tormented and pressed by the 
riderless horses which chose to turn round and align 
with him. At one time there were three or four of these 
horses advancing close avreast of him on one side, and 
as many as five on the other. Impelled by terror, by 
gregarious instinct, and by their hybit of ranging in 
the line, they so ‘closed’ in upon Lord George as to 
beswear bis overalls with blood from the gory flanks of 
the nearest intruders, and oblige hia to use his 
sword,” 








Piczon Encuisn. A writer, in commenting 
upon the manner in which the Chinese English, 
says: eon English is a most amusing dialect—a sort 
of Celestial baby talk; and ore would think that in the 
time a Chinaman most take to learn it he might as well 
be learning rood English. But all foreigners in Hong 
Kong must acquire it if they wish to understood. 
Ita would ask the price of any article in a shop, 
she must inquire “How muchee dollar?’ If you 
would inquire for a gentleman at his house, it is neces- 
sary to say to the servant, “ Yo massy bim ben ?” Ata 
dinner-party given by an English merchant in Canton, 
the host sending an invitation to one of his guesis to 
take a glass of sherry with bim, the mers =o 
livered the Chinese waiter became: “ Hi yah!— 
number one massy top side (at the head of the table) 
wantee catchee wine long he.” “ Number one” with 
them, as with us, expresses the ruperlative degree of 
comapsriscon, When taught by the missionaries of the 
one God, it is very difficult for them to seize the idea 
that they are required to exclude entirely from their 
faith the multitude of Py Jy they nip 5 a 
supposing that Jebovah claims p eo 
rest, they call him “‘ Number one Josh.” A missionary 
mother was one day somewhat shocked hear her 
little girl exclaim to her pagan nurse, a a heavy 
thunderstorm, ‘‘ Number one Josh man up he 
talkee much big!” 


A yourn stopping at a vil inn, during a 
thunderstorm, probably surprised that a new country 
should have reached such perfection in the meteorologic 
manutactures, said to a bysiander, “‘ Why, you bave very 
heavy thunder here!” “ Well, yes,” replied the man, 
« we du, considering the number of inbabitants.” 
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ON THE BALCONY. 


Taz settirg sunbeams lit the sea, 

And g’dnted down the green hill’s sloping, 
And fr gm the vine-wreathed baleony 

Glo goed golden on the tower's coping. 
It “muched her dress, and hair, and eyes, 

Ia sudden glory roand her rushing, 
Ard—reflex of the rosy skies— 

Betrayed her oheek’s transcendent blushing. 


I took her had and mused awhile, 

If thus shoud end young Love's first story, 
@r if the beauty of her smile 

Would gain through love a truer glory ; 
Then sai’, “a maid beyond all praise 

I love with love beyond ex pressing ;” 
She by .1d her breath a moment's space, 

Tv en spoke for me ® marriage blessing. 


“ We midst see her face—my peerless one ?” 
Across her brow her light fan fluttered, 
And low she answered, looking down, 
With trembling in the words she uttered: 
“And is she young, and is she fair, 
And high in every good relation? 
For one, methinks, without compare, : 
Should grace your heart and home and station.’ 


“Nay, see her picture sweet,” I said, 
“* And judge if love meets trus love’s measure,” 
Along tie clasp her fingers strayed, 
Reluctant for the final pressure ; 
And then the paleness lett her brow, 
And amile to blush shone out caressing, 
And on our glad betrothal vow 
All mature breathed a marriage blessing. 


-—— 


Nathalie Oginska, 


*On., mamma! how beautiful everything is this 
even!’ sg?” cried Lilian, almost flinging herself 
into, her mother’s arms, in a torrent of girlish 
©gcitement and delight. ‘Oh, mamma, I am so 
happy! Iam too happy, I think; for I am sure I 
do not deserve to be so blessed!” 

“Dear child! how glad I am that you are so 
blessed!” said Mrs. May, putting back the girl's 
curly hair, and looking into her lovely little face 
tenderly. “It makes me forget all my own sor- 
row, and feel nearly as light-hearted as yourself 
‘when I see you glad and joyous, Lily!” 

Yet she sighed, though she spoke so cheerily ; 
for she thought of the time when life was as 
“bright, and love as dear, and sorrow looked as im- 
pawsible to her as to her daughter now; but that 
mournful widow's cap of hers was evidence 
‘enough of the shipwreck of joy which the cruel 
years had brought her. 

“That’s right, dearest mamma!” cried Lilian, 
in a clear, high-pitched voice—a voice that would 
have been unpleasantly shrill but for the sweet- 
ness of ita ring. ‘You know it does no good to 
be mopy and down-hearted—does it, now? and I 
am sure we have a great deal to make us happy: 
though it is not as it used to be in poor papa’s 
time,” she added, with a softened accent; “but 
then we had nothing to make us unhappy, which is 
just the difference. Still, mamma darling, we 
ought to be thankful for what we have; for we 
are not so badly off in any way.” 

Her mother smiled, The philosophy of the 
young, happy in their love and elated with hope, 
is 80 easy to compass—it sits so lightly, is so 
graceful and unconscious, and, above all, is so 
infectious, that none save those whom sorrow has 
hardened, or disappointment soured too deeply 
-for any symputhy beyond themselves, can refuse 
‘to receive it. It was infectious now with Mrs, 
May, who was neither hardened nor soured; for 
her face was full of smiling, as she replied : 

“Well! and we are happy, my child. You, be- 
cause of Godfrey, and I because of you.” 

Lilian blushed a littlh—not much—and looking 
wp from under the curly tangles falling over her 
forehead and into her eyes, after the manner of a 
ibrown-haired Skye, said coaxingly : 

* And not I because of you, mamma? Are you 
nothing to me now, because I am engaged to 
Cousin Godfrey ?” 

“A little,” answered her mother playfully, 
“Not quite so much as Godlrey, but still a little.” 

“Ob! we will not bring out the weights and 
measures like that,” said Lilian, flinging up her 
voice. ‘I declare you are as bad as those dread- 
ful Tables—two Godfreys, one mamma!” 

“Only that it is the other way, my dear,” put 
in her mother, qnietly. 

And then they both laughed in concert, neither 
having much knowledge of dignity, though both, 
much capacity for love and laughter; even 
Mrs. May retaining her ready smiles, for all 
the mournfulness of that widow's cap of hers, 
and Lilian like a sunbeam incorporate, and very 
vocal, 

Everything about them at this moment bore 
the same impress of happiness and untroubled 
joy. The golden evening sun was pouring, bright 
and warm, into the pretty cottage room, which, 
crowded with flowers and girlish trifles, and 
lightened by multitudinous draperies of white 
muslin and gay chintz, was the perfection of an 
English country home ; the birds were singing in 
the shrubberies round the lawn, and the sweet 
sovnts of flowers and new-mown hay flowed in with 

the songs, like a symphony to a voice; frisking 
with the tassel of the blind, a kitten, in the prettiest 
moment of kittenhood, carried out the sentiment 
of the life and animation pervading the scene ; 
while a small French poodie, unshaven, white, 
and fluffy, rolled about Lilian’s feet, like a larger 
kind of cotton-ball endued with voluntary motion. 
It was a heartsom>, cheery scene altogether ; and 
if the natures it emblemized were less than 
heroic, at least they were loving, bright, and 
innocent ; and what man need ask for more? 

They were both still laughing at mamma’s quiet 

conceit, when a loud knock came to the door, and 

a man’s feet were heard stamping in a lordly way 

ppon the doorstep. Upon which Lilian rushed 








tamulttously from the room, and a moment after 
—her rosy lips very wide apart, her eyes as bright 
as sapphires in the sunshine, her flying ends of 
curly hair streaming in all directions from her 
face—was noisily, if lovingly, welcoming a tall, 
grave, handsome man, some years older than 
herself; much as she might have done, had she 
been the kitten in the window, just translated to 
girlhood. This was Godfrey Thurnam, her 
cousin once removed, to whom she was engaged. 
The contrast of type between the lovers was 
very striking ; but perhaps with all the better 
prospect in consequence, if, as some say, con- 
traste are ripient, and not discords, and the more 
unlike the two halves, the more chance there is of 
a perfect whole. If that doctrine is true, Godfrey 
and Lilian had a good outlook, for they stood at the 
opposite poles of the great human magnet, with 
almost as little mental as physical resemblance 
between them. He, a reserved, haughty man, 
with a history in the past which no one had ever 
fathomed ; and she, candid as a child, and know- 
ing no more of the realities of life than she did of 
Hebrew or algebra; he tall, dark—the next step 
would have been swarthy—and of singular bodily 
strength; and she, a brown-haired, blue-eyed 
fairy, not much above the size and weight of a 
full-grown girl of twelve; he, lordly, imperious, 
intense, with a will of iron, and a hand of steel ; 
and she, plastic and humble, for all her saucy 
play; he, a man of gloomy thought and strong 
passions, if curbed by that stronger will; and she, 
as incapable of the deeper emotions as she was 
of crime ; he, self-conscious and bitter, molded in 
the sternest tragic form ; and she, only loving and 
devoted, Could anything have been much: more 
unlike than they? and were they not truly the 
opposite poles of the great human magnet? 
However, like or unlike, they loved each other ; 


else why were they engaged?—and so the main’ 


point was secure, whatever else might look amiss. 

But Cousin Godfrey, always somowhat tyrannous, 
and ruling with more force than fondness, was by 
no means a demonstrative lover, and did not go 
out of his way to show much of either tenderness 
or respect to his little maid, He had taken her to 
himself in his most imperious manner, and 
troubled himself but little about the rest. When, 
two months ago, he one day suddenly demanded 
that she would regard him as a lover, no longer 
as only a cousin, it did not occur to him as possi- 
ble’that she might refuse; and in all probability, 
if he ever came to wish that she should love him 
no more, he would not imagine that she could 
object. He thought he did her quite honor 
enough in taking her at all; her only part being 
submission and gratitude. Lilian, and such as 
Lilian, had no more right to themselves, in 
Godfrey Thurnam’s social creed, than have the 
lambs in the meadows, or the birds in the bushes. 
They were the natural property of others, and 
what happiness they possessed was a grace be- 
stowed, not a right asserted, He did not think 
this of all women, perhaps ; and some might have 
been found to whom he would have rendered 
homage as humble as that which he now exacted, 
Enough for our present purpose that Lilian was 
not of this number; and that while he humored 
her in his own way, he tyrannized over her un- 
mercifully, making her something between a doll 
and a slave, 

The great contrast between the two never 
showed more strongly than this evening, when, 
to what cause soever it might be owing, Lilian 
was wild with gayety and Godfrey was graver 
even than usual, more thoughtful, and more de- 
pressed, Bu. Lilian, never too observant, and 
to-day carried away by the innocent tumult of her 
blood, saw nothing amiss; and if her mother did, 
she did not speak; Mrs, May having that rare 
faculty of keeping silent on unpleasant topics. 

While watching the girl as she sat in a low 
chair near him, dressing innumerable wooden 
dolls for a fancy fair, about to be held at Cor- 
hampton, Godfrey said rather suddenly : 

** By-the-by, I have been seeing something of 
the Countess Oginska lately.” 

“What! the new lady at Dovesnest?” asked 
Mrs. May. 

* Just so,” returned Godfrey, curtly. 

‘And what is she like?” asked Lilian, settling 
her doll’s flounces. “ We have heard nothing of 
her from any one.” 

*T can scarcely tell you; I ama bad hand at 
describing women’s faces,” answered Godtrey. 
“She is very lovely, if that is what you want to 
know.” 

“But what kind of beauty ?” persisted the 
girl. ‘What is the color of her hair and eyes? 
and is she tall or short? and can she speak 
English to be understood? and how does she 
dress ?” 

“Let me see; how shall I begin? how shall I 
describe her ?” said Godfrey, with an amount of 
complaisance mervyclous for him, though he did 
not speak over readily, and as if he was putting a 
force on himself to speak at all. “She is tall ; 
pale; fair hair, but dark eyes and eyebrows ; 
graceful; slight; and with the most musica] 
voice I have ever heard—a low, sweet, tender 
voice, not like some one’s I know of, Eh, Lilian ?” 
touching her shoulder lightly-- Lilian answering 
back the sarcasm, which was not so purely play- 
ful as it strove to appear, with one of her brilliant 
and most ear-picrcing laughs, at which Godfrey 
visibly shuddered. 

“She has the manners of one accustomed to 
good society,” he went on to say; “those pecu- 
liarly refined manners which nothing but much 
intercourse with good society ever gives; and 
altogether she is a very striking person. I do not 
know that I can say more.” 

And he drew his breath, as a man released from 
a strain. 

“What « beauty she must be!” said Lilian, 
artlessly. “Mamma, we must go and eall upon 
her.” 

Godfrey litted up a brightened face. While 





describing the new-comer, he had been looking 





down, fighting with a rebellious sleeve-link, but 
now he looked up and smiled, and said, quickly : 

“ Thank you, dear little Lily ; that will be very 
kind, and I shall be much gratified.” 

Then he turned the conversation; and both 
Lilian and her mother noticed, and spoke of it to 
each other afterward, how bright and sively he 
was this evening and in what sirangely good 
spirits for him. And then Lilian cried, gayly : 

“Oh! you shall see, mamma, bow happy I will 
make him when I am really married tohim! He 
wants some one to rouse him, and not let him get 
mopy (“mopy” was Lilian’s favorite word of 
horror), that is all; and I will never let him be 
dull—that I can assure him ; at least not if I can 
help it,” she added, a little reflectively. ‘ But 1 
think I can help it; don’t you, mamma? I think 
{ shall suit him, and that he will be happy with 
me; don’t you?” 

She looked up into her mother’s face a little 
anxiously, as if not quite so certain of the event 
as she was positive in speech; and her mother 
said : 

** Yes, I do, my darling ;” thinking, indeed, that 
po one could be anything but happy in the society 
of “airy, fairy Lilian,” as her friends used to call 
her, to her supreme displeasure, when in ao 
majestic mood, which did sometimes happen, if 
rarely, 

Soon after this, Mrs. May and her daughter 
drove over to Dovesnest, to pay their first visit to 
the Countess Nathalie Oginska, the latest ar- 
rival at Corhampton, and alrcady known as the 
loveliest woman for miles around. 

They found her, as Godfrey and common report 
both said, a wonderlully beautiful woman, of a 
kind seldom seen in England, and never save 
among women of the highest class both by 
blood and nature ; but not uncommon among the 
Poles. Her eyes were large, deeply set and 
lustrous ; so darkly brown as to be almost black ; 
soft and mournful in expression, and softened 
still more by the sweeping lashes, which gave 
them that bedewed and starry look, held to be the 
ultimate perfection of a woman’s eyes. Her hair 
was very light, and glittered as if of gold; she 
was tall and slight, exceedingly graceful, and she 
had a touching guise of sadness, as one who had 
suffered much, but whose sorrows had brought 
her only increased loveliness and purification of 
mind and body, in nowise ageing, hardening, or 
impoverishing. She was dressed in a flowing, 
dark-biue silken robe—it was nothing so common- 
place a8 @ gown—about which fella low garment 
of that amorphous kind which expresses every- 
thing that is beautiful, yet is no named garment 
known to man. No court newsman could have 
described her dress, even with the help of the 
cleverest milliner in Paris, yet no court lady 
would have been clad as richly or effectively. She 
spoke English very fluently, with a sweet and 
delicate accent, and her voice was like music—the 
most melodious and the most plaintive that 
could be heard from human lips, 

A little girl waa with her; a creature like her- 
self; with the same golden glitter in her hair, the 
same dark starry cycs, the same soft, gentle voice, 
and with much the same plaintive sweetness of 
manner ; a most lovely creature, looking all astray 
in this great world of human life, as it she had left 
her little lover behind her in heaven, and was 
waiting until she could be carried back to him 
again, This was Vanda, ‘‘my daughter,” as the 
countess was fond of calling her; and if Vanda 
lad turned into an angel as she stood there in 
the summer sunshine, no one would have been 
much astonished at the sprouting of her wings. 
She was a child of whom most predicted the early 
death ; not because she looked unhealthy, but 
because she was so lovely and with such a strange 
mournfulness of face. Neither mother nor child 
looked as if joy had formed part of their inherit- 
ance from life ; but both seemed born to suffer— 
to love, and to be loved, yet to find no happiness 
in either. Have we not all seen creatures like to 
them, consecrated from the beginning to beauty 
and to sorrow ? 

The countess received her guests with that 
gentle stateliness which sat so well upon her, and 
which stole more deeply into the heart than a 
manner of warmer color and more demonstrative- 
ness would have done, She thanked them for 
their kindness in coming to see her; and her 
thanks had in them something of the grace of a 
queen discrowned, but none the less a queen-- 
the courtesy of the superior not afraid of acknow- 
ledgment. Mrs. May and Lilian felt dwarfed 
and vulgarized in this so sweet and stately pres- 
ence; yet attracted and fascinated as they had 
never been before: while she, on her side, told 
them in her low and musical voice, that she was 
charmed with them,and how happy she wasto make 
their acquaintance. She had heard a great deal 
of them, she said, turning her starry eyes slowiy 
upon Lilian, and now she was delighted to see for 
herself how true was all she had heard, and what 
—— lay in the future for her dear old friend 
Godfrey. 

“You knew him before you came to Corhamp- 
ton?” asked Mrs. May, in a tone of surprise. 

To which Nathalie, bending her lovely neck, 
said, quietly : 

“Yes ; I knew him in Switzerland seven years 
ago; my daughter is six now, and we were then 
and [ trust still are ”"—smiling—‘“ very good an 
true friends.” 

**We did not know that,” said Mrs, May. 

“No! yet why could dear Godfrey have con- 
cealed it? It must one day become known,”’ said 
Nathalie, in a strangely musing and perplexed 
kind of manner. 

Lilian felt a sudden = pass through her 
heart—a sadden, sharp, bewildering pain, never 
felt before, and not understood now—that almost 
stopped her breath, and did for a moment quite 
blind her eyes. 

**You are not vexed with me, mademoiselle ?” 
said Nathalie, bending toward the girl with infi- 
nite grace, yet with more watchfulness than sym- 
pathy in her starlike eyes. 

“Vexed? No! why should I be vexed?” asked 
Lilian, with a forced smile, ‘How could I be 
vexed—and at what ?” 

“I did not know,” returned Nathalie, and 
changed the conversation. 








“Mamma, what did the Countess Oginska mean 
by my being vexed with her?” asked Lilian sud- 
a5 f as they were going home. 

**T do not know, my dear ; oy she did not 
use the right word,” answered her mother. “ You 
were very pale just at that moment, and looked 
as if you were going to cry.” 

“T felt as if I was,” said Lili onaiy. *T felt 
so strange altogether! I wonder why Godfrey 
spoke of her as a stranger, when he had known 
her so long ago?” she continued, with a dis- 
turbed air. 

“I do not know, my dear,” said Mrs. May. “I 
do not suppose he will 'ully misled us ; he is always 
reticent, you know, and perhaps he forgot, or 
thought it a circumstance of no importance.” 

** Perhaps!” said little Lilian, gravely. 

When she next saw Godfrey, she said to him: 

** Why did you not tell us, Cousin Godfrey, that 
you knew the Countess Oginska seven years 
ago?” and she said it hastily, almost Re y; 
for the first time in her lite speaking to her lover 
in a displeased tone of voice, 

Godtrey looked at her haughtily. 

“T am not quite rson to submit to a 
cross-examination as to what I do and what I do 
not do,” he answered, icily, dared 
~ no more, 

ier poor little bolts were very weak, very badly 
shot, and very easily turned aside, and took no 
more effect on Godfrey than so much thistle-down 
floating in the air. To mark his disapprobation 
of her presumption, he staid but a very short 
time to-day, occu himself chiefly in ing 
Flo’s ears ; and when he left, he told her that he 
was going to be very busy —he did not say about 
what—and that she need not therefore expect him 
for a day or two, And he went away without kiss- 
ing her. So Lilian said to herself she would 
never yoy to Geena Cousin Godtre 
again, or to find fault with him, whatever he did. 

ne very lesson he intended her to learn. 

After this the Mays began to see a good deal of 
the Countess Oginska, or ‘* Nathalie,” as she 
soon entreated them to call her; and, of all the 
people in Corhampton, they were those whom she 
singled out tor her especial friendship, and in 
whose society she seemed to take most delight. 
And if the Countess Nathalie Oginska chose to 
hold out her hand, was there a living soul capable 
of refusing it? Assuredly not Lilian May, nor yet 
her mother, nor yet Godirey Thurnam. Lut the 
people in the néighborhood shook their heads 
and prophesied no good of the friendship, And 
some said that rival beauties were dangerous, 
even though they were married ; and all, that the 
beauty of the Countess Nathalie was of a more 
than ordinarily dangerous kind, while “little 
Lilian May was all very well, you know—a nice 
little girl enough, pretty and affectionate, and all 
that, but bless your soul! not to be named on the 
same day with that magnificent creature, who 
looked more like a princess in disguise than any- 
thing else!” Still, the intimacy went ~*~? ly 
because Godfrey wished it—(he was always bring- 
ing the countess to the Mays, or taking Lilian to 
her; indeed, the girl never saw him alone now— 
had never seen him alone since that fatal day 
when she threw an accent of displeasure into her 
high-pitched voice, and dared to question his good 
pleasure)—and it went on partly becaase the 
countess chose it. And soon Lilian and her mother 
were as entirely subjugated as if Nathalie had 
been an enchaptress, and they, the victims, de- 
livered over to her spells. They loved her with a 
kind of blind enthusiasm; and she—well, she 
said she loved them. A 

If she did, there was one who did not, and this 
was old Olga, little Vanda’s nurse. But then Olga 
liked none of “these English infidels,” as she 
called them, not even Godfrey, whom yet she ad- 
mired in spite of herself, and of whom she was a 
trifle afraid. She was a coarse, hard-featured 
repulsive old crone, and noone could understand 
the power she seemed to have over her highborn 
mistress. For Nathalie evidently fearea her, and 
paid her more respect and obedience, too, than she 
received ; though she used to speak of her slight- 
ingly enough in her absence, and was always the 
first to ridicule her “‘odd ways” when she was 
not by to hear, and wo encourage her friends “ not 
to mini her.” Which made the whole thing more 
strange, elevating it indeed almost to the rank of 
a mystery, ' 

Of her husband, the Count Michael, Nathalie 
rarely spoke, Hoe was in some government office 
in Russia: and by what Olga said, was a man of 
high rank and great importance. He had sent 
his wife to England by the advice of her wy 
cians, for change of air and scene; and he in- 
tended to join her so soon as the onerous duties 
of his employ would allow. He was a grand fel- 
low, according to the old nurse, who was never 
tired of repeating bis praises ; but with the wife 
there was evidently somethin in the background 
which chilled her words, if not her heart, though 
no one understood what it waa save, perhaps, 
Olga, who seemed to know worlds of mysteries, 
But she was a woman who could kee 
counsel to the last, and she had g 


do 80, 
Matters had not been going well with os 
and Lilian of late, though it would have puzzle 
any one to say where the real hitch was, and what 
had gone wrong. Lilian did not know, neither 
did her mother ; if Godfrey did, he did not speak; 
but the result was clear to all—the brightness o 
their lives was dimned, and the wholeness of their 
love broken—if, indeed, it had ever been unbroken 
love with one of them! Godfrey was moody, irri- 
table, capricions, and tears were oft -n in Lilian’s 
eyes now; always indeed when they were to- 
gether, for he was harsh to her and unjust, carp- 
ing and fault-finding to a marvelous extent. No- 
thing that she did pleased him, and nothing that 
she said, Her dress, her manners, her voice— 
that unlucky voice!-—all her works and ways, in 
short, annoyed and irritated him; and the more 
she strove to reform what he complained of, the 
more peevish and unjust he became, till Lilian 
grew a little bewildered as well as nervous, and 
then she did worse than ever. 

The countess used sometimes to see how crossly 
things were going between the two lovers, and 
would try to put them straight; but her inter- 
ference generally ended somehow in Lilian’s 
greater discomfiture ; so that she did more harm 
than good, however kindly her intentions. Where- 
upon she would remonstrate with Godtrey on the 
inutility of his displeasure with one so young and 
weak, exhorting him to have forbearance—he so 
much the nobler and stronger—with a creature of 
Lilian’s inexperience, and simple childi of 
nature, 

“That is just the thing that so worries me!” 
cried Godfrey, one day, when she was speaking 
to him thus, in her sweet, low voice, tenderly. 
“ Her childishness is positively afflicting, Nathalie; 
it humiliates me, it disgusts me! You are right, 
she iga mere child—a toy—a plaything—she is no 
wife for a manly man!” 


er own 
reason to 


Nethalie looked at him mournfully. 
“You have made a mistake, dear friend,” she 
said, “‘ but you must abide by it,” 
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“TI am not married yet,” remarked Godfrey, 
gloomily. 

She aped Soagiy. 

“* And Iam,” she murmured mournfully. 

started up, i 

“Yon need not remind me of my misery— of the 
eternal separation between us!” he exclaimed, 
pacing the room, 

The large lustrous eyes looked after him as he 
strode through and through that narrow space, 
like a wild beast in his den. 

“Was it my fault, or my sorrow, that I was left 
to this, or worse ?” she asked, gently. 

‘* Nathalie! my Nathalie! do not reproach me! 
Would that I had died before I had left you!” 
cried Godfrey, as he came and sat down by her, 
turning his haggard face in dumb misery to hers. 

** Foolish boy !” she said, bending toward him 
with that manner of mingled tenderness and re- 
gret which lures and repels at once, suggesting 
a whole world of latent love, yet allowing no con- 

on, making men half mad with passion, yet 
reverent with worship ; the manner which, of all 
that women 68, is the most potent and the 
most attractive, “Foolish boy!” she repeated, 
laying her hand caressingly on bis, “ like all the 
rest, blinded by your fancy, and waking up only 
when too Jate! 
.. “It is not too late!” returned Godfrey, ‘and 
ig better to wake before dreams become reali- 
168. 
“That is for you alone to decide,” said Natha- 
raising her eyes with a sudden flash in them. 
en she cust them down, as ii oppressed, and 
sat with pallid lips, listening. 

‘“*Will you come with me, Nathalie?” asked 
Godfrey, in a low voice. 

‘How can I?” she answered sadly. “Olga 
watches me, and he is even nuw on his way to 
join us. How can I go with you?” 

Godfrey covered his face with his hands, 

“Oh, that I had never leit you, Nathalio!” he 
cried; “that I had braved all, and neglected all 
from the beginning, and made you miue by law, 
as you were already mine by love! ana vet adying 
mother seemed reason enough for a temporary 
separation, Nathalie! But would that I had re- 
mained in spite of everything, or had dared to 
take you away with me from them all!” 

“Would that you had |” said Nathalie, placing 
her hand in his, “A love such as ours, Godfrey, 
should never have known break or sorrow!” 

At this moment Lilian, who had left the room 
to hide the tears which some harshness of God- 
frey’s had brought to her eyes, came back, look- 
ing like a penitent child, halt-tearful, half-caress- 
ing, and looking truly very love'y, but so little in 
accord with the deeper tragedy of prseion surging 
z between these two! Tt was painful to them 
alj, like a scherzo movement in the midst of a De 
profundis, and even Lilian herself felt the discord 
she eesetes, without understanding how it was, 
or why. 

** Come here, child,” the countess said; ‘‘ God- 
og has forgiven you—have you not, my friend? 
And now you must be a good child, and not vex 
him again. Do you not know, Lijian,” she con- 
tinued, in her low, sweet voice, ‘that the duty of 
woman is to be gentle, and patient, and loving, 
and not wild and irrating ?” 

‘I did not know that I was wild and irritat- 
ing,” cried Lilian, in her ringing voice. ‘I al- 
ways try to do as Cousin Godfrey telis me, but he 
never seems to be satisfied with me now, and the 
more I try to please him, the iess | do so.” 

‘** Phere, there, say no more about it!” cried 
Godfrey, sharply. 

Lil'an’s voice had always tried his nerves a lit- 
tle, but. now, in contrast with Nathalie’s flow of 
music, it sounded as barbarous to him as a toy 
trumpet after a silver flute. ‘ You can never let 
things alone, Lilian,” he continued, irritably; 
**you have none of the wisdom of silence and re- 
serve, 80 essential toa woman. ‘I'here, now keep 
quiet, pray ”—tor Lilian was about to speak— 
“and, countess, will you sing that romance you 
sang fast night—Was bist du, Liebe?” 

‘* Willingly,” she said, going to the piano with her 
stately grace ; where, seating herself, she sang the 
song which Godfrey had first heaid on the Jake of 
Lucerne, seven years ago now; and which had 
troubled his peace then, but was troubling it still 
more now. 

While she sang, and while Gudfrey listened, 
sitting on the sota with his arms fulded, his eyes 
fixed, and his brow painfully knit, Lilian went up 
to him timidly, and sliding her hand into his 
said, with a pretty penitent and caressing air, “«] 
wish I could sing hke Nathalie, Cousin Godlrey, 
and then you would like me better.” 

“I wish you could,” he answered, coldly; “ but 
your voice is too sbrill and harsh for music, Na- 
thalie’s is music in itself.” 

And again the tears sprang into the girl's eyes, 
less a the depreciation ot herself than at the con- 
tras 

“Tam a brute!” said Godfrey, as he took her 
mee povween his hands, and kissed her forehead 

Lastily. 

Nathalie glanced at them over her shoulder; 
her _ face paler thun the ivory keys beneath 
her fingers. Then her voice scemed to fail her, 
for her lips quivered, and the sang false; and 
after a few ineffectual efforts to recover herself, 
she rose from the piano, and said she could sing 
no more to-day, speaking with glacial dignity 
and holding herself aloof in displeasure. And 
Godfrey's whole being thrilled at that cold and 
jealous anger. And yet, what good cou'd, ossibly 
come of it? Was she not married? and was not Olga 
Mapes dH and was not that dreaded Michael on 
his road homeward? and was not Lilian sitting 
there before him, his affianced bride? What 
g00d, indeed !—- None, save what is to be got out 
of despair and dishonor ! 

It was in the bright summer time when all this 
ground-swell of love, and suffering, and wrong- 
doing was heaving at Corhampton ; and it was 
evident to the most superticial of those who saw 
what was passing, that there must soon be an 
outbreak, and, erhaps, a deeper tragedy than is 
often seen in English middle class life. The 
pa ey was beginning to speak of Godirey 
and the Countess Oginska, and to couple their 
names in uncesirable union together; while, had 
the Mays had any other male relative than him- 
self, the thing would soon have been brought to 
an issue on their side. But as it was, they were 
so entirely helpless, that Godfrey had it all his 
own way with them; and a bad way it was. But 
the crisis must soon come now, for in a month’s 
time God rey and Lilian were to be married; and 
Michael —. be expected daily, as Olga said, 
looking at y out of her smail red eyes, side- 
ways. 

They had got up an excursion, to-day: Lilian 
and her mother, Godfrey Nathalie, the Chilo, and 
Olga; they were to row down the river to Fcrney 
Point, where the woods were thicker and the wiid 
flowers more luxuriant than eleewhere, and there 
they were to ramble for an hour or two, under 





her mother—to the one of whom was invariabl 
arsigned little Vanda, to the other, old Olga. But, 
for all that Olga was chronically savage, and never 
aught but ill-tempered and ill-conditioned, yet Mrs. 
May found some kind of amusement in making her 
speak of ber own country, and of the pleasant 
ways she had left behind her in that land of samo- 
vars and the stick, for the barbarisms of this in- 
fidel land. Olga never wearied of abusing the 
English. A good Gieek and a yey" Russian, 
on whom Sebastapol had told, she was inexorable 
toward these “English pigs of Lutherans,” to 
whom she ascribed, - d some meen process 
of reasoning known only to herself, all the miseries 
and the misfortunes of Europe. ‘The devil's 
right hand!” she would say, flicking her finger 
and thumb, like a dull castanet; sometimes they 
were both his hands together. To-day they were 
his hands and feet, and heart, and lungs, and 
brain ; for, being in a bad humor, and bilious, she 
was more spiteful even than usual. 

They rowed down the river tranquilly and un- 
eventfully enough, and in time came to Ferney 
Point, where they landed, as agreed on. At first, 
all ee together, but by egrees “ opening 
out,” Godfrey taking Nathalie, who was delicate 
and needed especial care; Lilian and the child 
wandering into the depths oi the wood; while 
Olga and Mrs, May remained by the boat, neither 
caring much for lengthened rambles, So, wander- 
ing onward, Godfrey and Natlalie were soon out 
of sight, as were Vanda and Lilian, and only the 
two elder women remained in the open: when a 
cark, thickset, trivel-stained man came leisurely 
up to them, and without a word of greeting ap- 
eats without a caress or a salute passing be- 

ween them, spoke a few words to Olga in an 
unknown sree ; then plunged into the wood. 

Lilian and Vanda were sitting under the shadow 
of a large oak-tree, Lilian making a daisy-chain 
for the chi'd, while the little one talked .in the 
earnest way that belonged to her, more as if she 
had been a spirit-child than a human one. Sud- 
denly she broke off her questions about the an- 
gels, and what heaven was like, and where it was, 
and why could we see nothing of all this hidden 
glory, and said, in a disturbed manner, ‘‘ When 

ichael comes, we shall go back to Russia. I 
heard Olga say so to mamma, yesterday, when 
she was scolding her.” 

“Olga sculding mamma!” cried Lilian, in sur- 

rise, 

P “Ob, yes! she often scolds her, and calls her 
naughty names,” the child answered; ‘and if 
mamma does anything to vex her, she gets 
very angry, and threatens to have her beaten 
when Michael comes back. Olga is mistress,” 
continued little Vanda, mysteriously ; ‘‘ Mamma 
dresses the best, and goes out to great houses 
and Olga is called her servant before people, bu 
she is Olga’s servant at home, and when no one 
is there. She is Michael’s, too ; and Olga orders 
> oe Mamma dves not love Michael; nor 
do I.” 

“But is not Michael, as you call him, your 
papa ?” asked Lilian, more and more surprised, 

‘Oh, no! my papa was an Englishman,” an- 
swercd Vanda, shaking her lovely head, ‘* Michael 
is mamma’s husband, but not my papa. I don’t 
know who my papa was; they never say; though 
I hear them talking—mamma and Olga— when I 
am in bed and they think Iam asleep. But I am 
not. I like to listen to them, ‘They say such 
funny things, almost Jike a fairy tale; and no one 
seems to know anything but me.” 

‘‘Vhen you must not tell me,” said Lilian; 
“they would not like it.” 

“No,” said Vanda, composedly; ‘they would 
beat me if they knew—at Icast, Olga would : mam- 
ma would not. Olga boxed mamma’s face last 
night about Godfrey.” 

Lilian’s cheeks flushed, 

“She said that mamma liked him better than 
she did Michael, and that it was very wicked of 
her, and she would tell Michael when he came 
home ; and tell him to kill Godfrey, because mam- 
ma put lim before him.” 

“Hush! hush!” cried Lilian, and buried her 
face in her hands, the deadly fear of her own 
heart supplying the rest. 

Whcre the child and the girl were sitting, an 
opening in the trees showed the green path lead- 
ing through the wood ; but they themselves were 
in such deep shadow, that, altbongh they could 
see this path quite clearly, and even a glimpse of 
the open country | eyond, no one could see them. 
Presently came into sight Godfrey and Nathalie. 
She was leaning on his arm, her two hands clasped 
carcesingly over it; her hat was off, and all her 
glittering golden tresses fell like a shining cloud 
about her face; even at the distance where she 
was, Lilian could see something of the wonder- 
ful beauty which had been such a deadly foe to 
her peace, brin ing its possessor, though, as 
much ruin as it fa wrought others. They were 
walking slowly, and speaking earnestly, Godirey 
seeming to be entreating something which she 
with downcast eyes and bended head, appeared 
to refuse. Perhaps she did not refuse = ; for 
Lilian could see her turn to him, ber hc ad thrown 
back, and her body, supple and light as a fawn’s, 
bent toward bim, en they stopped, and God- 
frey, taking her hands in his, first pressed them 
rapturously to bis lips, then caught ber, yielding 
and responsive, to his heart. And then trom 
among the green leaves near them was thrust a 
dark face which smiled as one who has planned 
his revenge and can afford to wait, smiing, for 
the event. Lilian saw and heard no more. A 
daikness came upon her eyes, and her senses 
failed her. When the weakness passed, all had 

one, and the sole living thing she found was jittle 

anda, asleep in the noonday heat upon her lap. 

And now Lilian’s pleasant summer dream was 
over; the dream of her love, of her happiness, of 
the sun-life founded on love, and built up in honor 
—the girl’s dream of the woman’s bicssedness— 
and she was now only a widow—a wicow before 
even a wife! Her mother was more enviable than 
she; for she had known what love was—she had 
lived her life, if briefly; but for herself, what was 
there but an unsubstantial dream—a rosy fancy. 
andapaleregret! That oneshort hour in the w 
aged Lilian more than her whole liie of eighteen 
years bad done before. She sat down a saddened 
and pea child—she rose up a sadder but 
enlightened woman—a woman for whom was, 
henceforth, no delusion and no lope. And they, 
wrapped in the capricious selfis) ness of their own 
love, cared nothing for the sorrow whence they 
hed garnered their joy, nor thought of the cun- 
ning eyes that had watched them, and the dark 
face that had smiled from among the green leaves, 
waiting for its revenge. : 

On their way home, all were strangely silent. 
Vanda was tired and sleepy. Mrs. May was trou- 
bled at all that was pasting before her, and per- 

lexed at the stranger who had spoken in an un- 

nown tongue with Olga, then piunged into the 
wood, to be seen no more. Nathalie and God- 
trey were both unlike themselvese—he with an 


pretense of botanizing, then home to Nathalie’sfor | almost desperate gladness, dcfiant and cruel, and 


tea. They often made these excursions, though, | 


indeed, they were not very amusing to Lilian or 





she with an inecrutable expression, glacial and 
immovable to all but Godfrey. Olga was thought- 





ful and observant—a kind of triumph, somewhat 
softened, in her face—and Lilian was quite pale 
and subdued, avoiding every eye, and as if intent 
on watching the current as they glided on. So 
they floated homeward, a boat fuil of tho sad- 
dest entanglement to be found anywhere. 

While Nathalie was singing after tea, Godfrey 
sitting by her, scarcely caring to conceal his love 
Olga came into the room unbidden. ‘Madame, 
she said in a loud voice, ‘‘your husband, the 
count, has arrived,” 

Nathalie turoed deothly pale, 

“Ah!” she said, her mournful face, perha' 
ashade more resolute than usual; ‘‘see that he 
has all he needs, Olga,” striking a few chords, but 
not trusting her voice, 

Olga looked at her angrily. ‘Give your orders 
yourself, madame,” she said, turning to the door 
as she spoke, and beckoning with her hand, And, 
as if in answer to her gesture, footsteps tramping 
about the hall door were heard, and a dark, thick- 
set, middle-aged man—a man with small, red eyes 
set under ferocious brows, a low head and a 
square jaw, but a with light step and a smiling 
manner, came quickly into the room. It was the 
same man as had spoken to Olga by the boat, and 
whose face Lilian had seen watching the uncon- 
scious lovers in the wood. 

‘Nathalie, my wife!” he said, with a lovin 
accent, but one false and forced to every ear; an 
he held out both his hands, 

**Bo you are here, Michael!” said Nathalie, 
wildly ; rising and giving him her hand in a pain- 
ful, passive kind of way, not making even the 
pretense of welcome ; then motioning to the rest, 
she murmured, ‘‘ My friends,” and that was all, 

Michael looked round the room, smiling and 
bowing to each in turn; but finally singling out 
Lilian for his special attention; drawing a chair 
close to her, and apparently devoting himself to 
her amusement ; pouring forth a torrent of aneo- 
dote and adventure, which the mingled patois of 
French and broken English in which he spoke 
made still more graphic and dramatic, 

Nathalie sat apart from all, absorbed in her 
embroidery; and Godfrey, still with the same 
defiant expression on his face as it had worn in 
the boat, sat near her, addressing himself to no 
one else, Michael looked at them more than once 
and whenever he looked he smiled, as Lilian had 
seen him smile in the woods to-day ; and then he 
turned to the girl with a strange expression, unin- 
teiligible to her, in his eyes, but which, if she 
could have read, would have terrified her more 
than all the rest ; tor it was simply the expression 
of a man who calculates, balancing his chances. 

So the evening wore away, and the stillness of 
the epproaching storm became even heavier and 
more oppressive ; till at last the welcome moment 
came when it was time to break up this strange, 
sad gathering, in expectation of a still stranger 
and sedder to-morrow. It was a relief to eve 
one when Mrs, May’s carriage was announced, an 
she and Lilian—poor little Lilian, so pale and sad 
—rose to go. 

**T suppose, then, we shall not sce;you to-mor- 
row, a8 your husband has arrived ?” Mrs, May said, 
a little awkwardly, to Nathalie. She felt that she 
ought to have made some flourishing speech 
abvut their happiness in seeing him too, but she 
could not: the words died before utterance, 

‘*No; I think not,” said Nathalie, quietly. 

“Oh, let me be no barrier to any pleasant 
arrangement!” cried Michael, with his forced 
smile and false voice, ‘‘ I know that husbands are 
sometimes horribly in the way--ch, Mr. 'Thur- 
nam ?” laughing ; ‘and I am far too good-natured 
a fellow to wish tu grieve my wife!” 

“Tghall not go,” said Nathalie, again, to Mrs. 
May, turning her back on her husband. At which 
he laughed noisily, but made no further remark. 

“Do not quite hate me, Lilian,” the countess 
whispered, as she wished the girl “ good night.” 
“If you knew all, you would pity me, and forgive 
us both.” 

**T cannot pity you,” Lilian answered, sadly 
“but I will ask God to let me forgive you.” 

Nathalie pressed her hand, then threw her arms 
impulsively round her neck and kissed her, ‘* God 
bless you!” she said, passionately; “you have 
given me ny life!” 

‘And you have taken mine from me,” said 
Lilian, the tears falling slowly down her face. 

All this time they were standing in the hall, but 
during the last few moments Nathalie and Lilian 
were alone, for Michael bad gone out with Mrs. 
May to her carriage, and Godfrey was in the porch, 
as if waiting for Lilian, But now Michael came 
back, and saying in rather a loud voice, ‘‘ Now, 
Mr. Thurnam, will you corduct your bride, 
or do you make her over to me?” ranged him- 
self between Godfrey and Nathalie, his back to 
his wife, and his dark face turned smilingly on 
Godfrey. 

“Thank you, I need no assistance,” cried 
Lilian, shrinking nervously from her cousin, who 
came forward, ape | cnough, etung by Michael's 
words, and stung still more by his manner, 

‘Take Miss May to her carriage, Michael,” said 
Nathalie, coldly. 

He laughed, but took her hand, and so went out 
into the coming darkuess with Ler, ‘ 

Then Nathalie, turning to Godfrey, said in a 
low voice : 

“It is too late, Godfrey; too late! We are 
lost !” 

“Trust me,” he answered, wringing her hand. 
* To-night, as you promised, Have faith in me, 
and courage, and the world is still our own.” 

No more was said, for just then Michael re-en- 
tered, and, still with a smiling face and pleasant 
manner, faid, glancing upward: 

“There will be a storm to-night, my wife ; you 
had better be prepared.” While he — the 
thunder muttered in the distance, and a faint 
flash of lightning shot through the distant clouds. 
** You must be careful,” he continued, turning to 
Goutrey ; “it 1 not a pleasant night to travel. 
Do you purpose going far? I mean, is your bome 
far distant? Would it not have been as well to 
have kept with your bride? You would have been 
safe ana sheltered then.” 

“Tam not afraid,” replied Godfrey, coldly, as 
he pressed Nathalie’s hand with meaning. 

“No? Well, courage is a grand gift!” said 
Michael, simply. ‘“ Adieu, then, and bon voyage, 
monsieur |” 

Betore Godfrey had left the porch the man had 
double-locked the door and put up the chain with 
an ostentatious clang; then, turning to Olga, he 
exclaimed, in quite another tone and manner to 
what he had hitherto used : 

“Come, mother, quick! supper and brandy! I 
am dying of bunger and this dreary farce. When 
1 have had something to eat it will be time to take 
this little wretch to task!” 

Saying which, he strode past Nathalie into the 
drawing-room, but, as if a thought had struck 
him, turned back immediately, and seizing her by 
the waist, carried her along with him, while he 
hissed rather than said: 

“‘ Not out of my tight for a moment, little snake, 
till I have settied my accounts with you!” 

It was indeed a dark and threatening night. 


{ those heavy summer nights when the air is 
fall of storm, and men’s minds are oa of evilor of 
fe. or is 
1084 Be ticinous might for the first mocking, 
after so long @ of an unloving husband 
fresh from a and of a wife who 
had been deceived, was now in her turn wait- 
ing to betray. But whatever she Nathalie 
said nothing. She stood by the ndow and 
looked out on the comin -while Michael 
and his mother sat at table, Olga Ae son 
with wine and meat, and he seaso’ — repast 

now the mistake had 


with coarse jokes and more subtle snee: 

4 yg Le thalie, and how she 
made in m in atha 
was for the purpescs to which he had desigved 
her. For be had foams Des = the bmg = 
any victims he might se! P er; 
ony, he saw mm 4 the prize pee | that 
ruined maiden, deserted, so it seemed, 
lover, and left to bear the shameful consequence 
of rod fault 2 she best an — poem be 
molded easily enou e nerous 
enough to neery and to rehabilitate her. But he 
found, instead of the plastic intrigante he had 
believed her, ® woman with a will on unyi ties as 
her manner was gentle—a woman who had sinned 
through love, not throughs sin—and who, if de- 
spair and the madness of jéslons fear drove her to 
this hated marriage, was none the more disposed 
to fulfill the infamy assigned her, And when 
chance brought her to Corhampton, durin = 
husband’s imprisonment for swindling, #0 6 
was once more thrown into Godfrey's way, to 
gather up again the threads dropped seven years 
ago—when she was told how his seeming = 
tion had been only the old fatality of interrupted 
letters—told how he had loved her without ceas- 
ing, though he, too, in a moment of a | 
had been false to the memory of that love, an 
had pledged himself to Lilian, as a kind of cow- 
ardly solace for his loneliness—told that be did 
not regard her marriage as binding on the soul, 
whatever it might be in law—but who cares | 
law ?—that the past tie between them was ho'ier 
than any new bond be—told all this and 
more, with the dangerous eloquence of love, and 
urged her to escape from a slavery that d ed 
into the liberty of a love that honored ; and when 
all these arguments, too potent in themselves to 
a loving woman, gained added force by the fact 
of Michael’s near return, then at Jast she 

ielded ; and what Lilian had seen in thy 
lo-day, and what Michael had overheard, was her 
promise to escape with Godirey to-night, she aad 

heir child, to some land where they could live 
their love undisturbed, unhaunted and unshamed. 
Just too late! 

Nathalie had often before sat by an open win- 
dow, as to-night ; fingering, as now, a smal! phial 
in her pocket, But her heart had always failed 
her, or her good angel had prevented ; and the 

hial still remained in its covering of glitterin 
oil, harmless and intact. But now the spirit o 
evil was in the ascendant this dark and stormy 
night; and as the thunder roared and the light- 
ning flashed, that little bottle in Nathalie’s hand 
seemed to have an almost magnetic potency for 
her, as she fingered it longingly, caressingly, 
thoughtfully. Such salvation in those few drops! 
»nd only one noxious reptile the less in the world! 

Something moved in the shalow of the c 88 
tree, walking near the window. Nathalie leaned 
forward, and the lightning seemed to play round 
her ng | hair, making it as a stream of gold 
falling round her, like a shower of light. Even 
Michael looked at ber with a brute admiration in 
his eyes, and wished she had been more malleable 
and with a juster perception of her wifely duty. 
As Nathalie leaned forward, a man crept out from 
the shade of the cypress tree: a hurried word was 
whispered, a rapid kiss imprinted on the hand 
resting on the window-sill, and thentie lightning 
showed more fuliy the tall dark form of ‘ey 
onan, waiting for the hour appointed between 
them. 

Nathalie rose suddenly. ‘I have not drank to 
your return, Michael,” she said, coldly, approach- 
ing the table. Her cheeks were flushed, and her 
eyes were bright, but her manner was cold, and 
her voice was colder atill. 

‘What has happened at the window to thaw 
= so suddenly, my frozen snake?” shouted 

ichael, with a boisterous laugh, and darted up 
to look out. 

He saw nothing but the dark branches of the 
cypress tree, and the quivering of the rose leaves 
in the wind, 

You can read the stars, mother! Come and 
tell me what you see!” he cried out to Olga, not 
turning his head. 

Then Nathalie, swift as light and noiseless’ as 
night, took out the phial and emptied it into the 
wine-bottle—emptie it to the last drop. 

** Well done, ma belle ?” said Michael, half turn- 
ing his head; ‘“‘done with consummate skill! 
One would swear you had been bred in the court 
of the Borgias—a Lucretia yourself!” and he 
laughed, ‘ But you forgot the possibility of th 
my pretty poisoner!” He came dorward, and’ 
opening his hand, showed a small mirror con- 
cealed in the palm, “I always carry this—my 
backward eyes—when not quite sure of my com- 
pany,” he said. “It has saved my life beforo 
to-night—worse luck for you, ma belle! and for 
the successor already appointed !” 





Wuo had done it? How could any one answer? 
Yet all had their own thoughts, more or less 
openly expressed, when it became Known the next 
day that Godfrey Thurnam had been found in the 

arden at Dovesnest, seriously wounded—stabbed 
Cotween the shoulders, It was a miracle, said 
the doctor, that the heart had not been touched— 
the eighth of an inch, and the thing would have 
been done! Also, the world thought what it 
would, when it heard that the beautiful Countess 
Nathalie, her child, Michael, and Olga, had dis- 
appeared, and left no trace behindthem, No one 
at Corhampton ever heard of them again, They 
had come like spirits, fleet, unbidden, and silent ; 
and they fled like ghosts, vanishing away into the 
thin morning air. But years after, when little 
Lilian May bad settled down to a life of 
usefulness as a clergyman’s wife in Devonshire, 
there was living, in a small village not far from 
Florence, a family of three—all foreigners alike to 
the sweet Italian soil. They were mother and 
daughter, thonght to be Poles from the peculiar 
style of their loveliness, and a tall, dark, grave 
man—an Englishman, they who hee ‘beon, 
badly wounded in the Crimea, went about, so 
to speak, with his life hanging in a balance, A 
wretched old womaa li th them—e blear- 
eyed, withered old hag, who used to talk of ber 
son, the count, and praise him mightily, in her 
broken tongue. But she took care not to 
name, among his other exploits, :hat murder of 
his in a gambling quarrel, which sent bim to the 
galleys for life, where, happily for menkind, he 
was one day shot while attempting ta escape, by 





which the worid counted one villain the less, 























Gathering Sugar Cane in the Island of Cuba. 
Tue method of planting the sugar cane 


varies in different countries, but in general the practice | 


is, after breaking up the land, to run straight paralle; 
furrows through the plantation, a‘ distances of four to 
six feet in the West Indies, and eight feet in Louisiana, 
n which furrows slips ot the cane, each having several 
joints, are placed, two to five feet apart, and lightly 
covered. In the West Indies the best season for plant- 
ing is from August to November; the cutting may be in 
March and April, but is often performed at any con- 
venient time during the year, Our engraving represents 
the gatheringfof the canes on a plantation in the Island 
of Cuba, 
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GATHERING SUGAR CANE, ISLAND OF CUBA, 


Race Between thea Yachts Mattie and Martha» 
in New York Harbor, August 12th. 


A very exciting race took place on Wednesday, 
August 12th, between the yacht Mattie, of the Bayonne 
| (N. J.) Club, and the yacht Martha, of the Brooklyn 
Club, on a course extending trom a stake-boat off 
Bedloe’s Island, round the dumb beacon, keeping to 
the eastward of the buoys on the wert bank, going and 
returning, making a distance of twenty-five miles, The 
yachts started promptly at 2:16; both went off together, 
the Martha to the windward. When near Fort Hamilton 
the Mattie tell off, and the Martha turned the beacon at 
9:39:21; but in the windward tack from Coney Island 
the Mattie gained half a mile on her antagonist, and 


BRACE BETWEEN THE YACHTS ‘‘MATTIE” AND ‘‘ MARTHA,” IN NEW YORK 


| kept the distance until her arrival at the stake-boat, 
The time of the Mattie was 6 hours, 57 minutes, 30 
seconds; and that of the Martha, 7 hours, 10 minutes, 
30 seconds, The sailing of both yachts was admirable, 
and the race exciting in the extreme. The stakes at 
first were $500, but on the morning of the race, they 
were increased to $1,000. The Mattie was allowed 76 
seconds of time, on account of the difference in the 
length of the vessels, 


A sarLor, in writing to his mother, gave 
the following account of a storm : 

“We have been driven in the Bay of Fundy by a 
pampoosa right in the teeth. It blowed great guns, 
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| and we carried away the bowsprit; a heavy sea washed 

| overboard the binnacle and companion; the captain lost 
his quadrant, and could not tske an observation for 
fifteen days: at last we arrived at Halifax.” 

The old woman, who could not read herself, got a 
neighbor to repeat it to her three or four times, until 
she thought she had got it by heart; she then sallied 
out to tell the story. 

“Ob, my poor son!” 

“Why, what’s the matter—he’s not lost?”’ inquired 
a sympathiziog friend. 

“Oh, thenk God, he’s safe, but he has been driven 
into the Bay of Firmament by a bomboozle right in the 
teeth—it blowed great guns and they carried away the 
culprit—a ht avy sea washe«d overboaid the pinnacle of 
the tabernacie—the captain lost his conjuration, and 
cauldn’t get any salvstion for fitteen days — at 
Hallelujab.” 
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ome INCIDENTS, 


HOME INCIDENTS. 

A Policeman’s Encounter with a Dog. 

One of the detectives of the Metropolitan Police re- 
cently boarded a vessel lying at a dock in the East 
River, for the purpose of ferreting out a party of boys 
who had been seen prowling about the neighborhood 
in a suspicious manner. The officer searched the ves- 
sel, but was unable to find any traces of the little rogues, 
and turned to leave, when he saw a powerful and fero- 
cious-looking dog advancing rapidly toward him. The 
dog came up savagely, and as il was about springing at 
the officer, he struck it a hard blow on the nose, which 
for an instant brought the creature to bay. A second 














A POLICEMAN’S ENCOUNTER WITH A DOG. 


blow knocked the dog over, and enabled the officer to 
reach the rail of the vessel, just as it advanced a third 
time. Stisfied of the rabid condition of the animal, 
the officer leaned over the rail, dealt the dog another 
blow as it was on the point of springing at him, and then 
leaped to the dock, without having received any in- 





juries from his frothing antagonist. 

Fiendish Outrage on a Winnebago Squaw, 
and Murder of her Pappoose, in Wis- 
consin, 

A party of Winnebago Indians recently encamped on 
the shore of Lake Michigan, near Grand Haven, in- 
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THE DEAD MEN IN THE HOLD OY THE BARK ‘‘ HENRY TROWBRIDGE,’ 


NEVESINK, N. J. 





FIENDISH OUTRAGE O A WINNEBAGO SQUAW, AND MURDER OF HER PAPPOOSE, IN WISCONSIN 


tending to spend a few 8 in hunting and fishing. 
While the Iadians were engaged in these pursuits, one 
of the squaws, a bright, well-built woman of twenty- 
eight, lashed her pappoose, but four months old, to 
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SHOCKING DEATH OF VICAE-GENERAL SPAULDING, AT LOUISVELLE, EY 


fiendish indignities. 





&oc. 


her back, and ssuntered off among the sand hills to 
gather berries. She had proceeded but a short distance 
when she was suddenly assaulted by two men, who had 
evidentiy divined her purpose and followed her. One 
of them seized her, and held his hand over her mouth 
to prevent her cries reaching the ears of the Indians 
while the other roughly pulled the babe from her back, 
and cruelly choked it to death. The squaw, after wit- 


| messing the murder of her child, became possessed of 


an unusual strength, and manifested signs of avenging 


| herself upon the ruffians; but before she could accom 


plish her purpose, she was knocked to the ground by 


a blow from a slung-shot, and otherwise subjected to 
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THE CHILD'S PROTEGE. 


fhe body of the unfortunate 
woman was found several bours after the brutal attack, 
and the intelligence spread rapidly among the Indians, 
A council of war was called, and from an account given 
by the sufferer during a t of consci 
plans were luid for the capture of the men. Should 
the Indians and the white men associated with them 
get the villains in their power, a fearful retribution will 
follow the horrible crime. 
Sensation in a Ball Room. 

A ball was recently given at Bethel, Conn., at which 
there was a large attendance of the elite of the city and 
adjoining towns. At a late hour of the evening, and 








MARKET POLICE COURT, NEW YORK CITY. 


while the dancing was at its most interesting stage, s 
succession of piercing squeals were beard proceeding 
from a large window opening on the piazza. The miel- 
cians became greatly embarrassed at the singular in ‘er- 

















SINGULAR ACCIDENT TO AN OX, 
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ruption, and, after vainly attempting to drown the 
harsh sounds with their instruments, grew suddenly 
pale and crased playing. The ladies manifested the 
premonitory symptoms of hysteria, and the gentlemen 
rushed avout ‘he room in anxious haste for somebody 
to tell them what to do, and supply them with the 
means of doing it. A party of young men succeeded in 
gaining the mastery over their wandering senses, and 
repaired to ‘he locality whence the sounds proceeded, 
As they were about opening the window, « mammoth 
porker was thrust through the glass into the room by 
some mischievous parties outside, and immediately 
commenced dis) orting itself in a lively manner among 
the terrified guests. The ladies were hurried from the 
room, and after an obstinate encounter, the healthy 
ol gentleman was overcome, and borne in triumph to 
& more appropriate apartment. 

Shocking Death of Vicar-General Spauld. 

ing, at Louisville, Ky. 


The Very Reverend B. J. Spaulding, Vicar-General of 
the Dioceee of Louisville, Ky., came to his death in that 
city on the morning of August 5th, under very painful 
circumstances. It had been the custom of Father 
Spaulding to keeps gaslight burning in his bedroom 
daring the night, the tube being a sliding one, About 
one o’clock on the above morning the tube slipped 
down, and, coming in contact with the musquito bar, 
the netting was ignited, and in afew moments the 
bedelothes were all in flames. The reverend gentieman 
was aroused by the heat, and found, to his consterna- 
tion, thet the bedding was buraing rapidly, and that his 
own night-clothing was nearly consumed. He imme- 
diately sprang {rom his blazing couch and extinguished 
the fire on his person, but not uatil his flesh was 
shockingly burned, In his agony he rushed from the 
room and plunged in a bath-tub which was partially 
filled with water, which only intensified his suffering. 
His groans awoke Father Bouchet, who occupied an 
adjoining room, and he hastened to his friend’s relief. 
Physicians were promptly in attendance, but their 
remedies produced no favorable results, Frantic with 
pain, the sufferer immersed himself several times in the 
water, and sank rapidly under the great torture. He 
lingered but a few hours after the discovery of the 
fatal accident. Father Spaulding was born in Marion 
County, Ky., in the year 1811, and when quite young 
was sent to St. Mary’s College. He afterward entered 
the Diocesan Seminary, then established at Bardstown, 
where he remained for several years. In 1832 he was 
gent to Rome, where he finished his ecclesiastical 
studies in the college of the Propaganda, He returned 
to Bardstown in 1836 or 1837, where he filled the office 
of Pastor of the Cathedral congregation for several 
years, and was afterward Vice-Presid snt of St. Joseph's 
College. Shortly after the removal of the Diocesan 
S20 to Louisville, he was appointed, under his brother, 
the present Archbishop cf Baltimore—who was then 
Bishop of this See—Vicar-General of the Duiocere. 
This office he hua filled with marked ability to the time 
of his melancholy death. 


The Dead Men in the Hold of the Bark 
Henry Trowbridge, at the Highlands 
of Nevesink, N. J. 

The bark Henry Trowbridge, belonging to a mercan- 
tile firm in New Haven, Conn., left the port of New 
York on the 4th of August, bound for Barbadoes, with 
an assorted cargo, including a large number of horses, 
mules, and sheep. The vessel was commanded by Cap- 
tain Hotchkiss, of New Haven, who was accompanied 
by bis wife and two children, and a crew of ten per- 
sons. Two days after suiling, the wreck of the bark 
wee discovered about forty-five miles south of Sandy 
Hook, waterlogged and deserted. The forecastle was 
the only portion seen above the surface, the masts had 
been snapped off close to the deck, the lifeboats were 
missing, and the general appearance of the vessel in 
dicated that she bad foundered during a heavy gale, 
The wreck was towed to the Highlands of Nevesink, 
N. J., and was shortly after taken in charge by the offi- 
cers of the Submariue Wrecking Company, who at once 
had the water pumped out, preparatory to making an 
examination below decks. Ihe chart, compass, fresh- 
water barrel, and every epecies of provisions, had been 
removed, and all the animals, together with everything 
movable on dack, were washed away, In the hold the 
stiffened bodies of three seamen were found, one of 
whom was in a sitting posture in the bunk, while in one 
of the berths a fourth body wes discovered, Since the 
announcement of the disaster, a telegram has been re- 
ceived by the owners of the bark from Captain Hotch- 
kiss, which states that bimself, his wife and one child, 
and five of the crew, were picked up at sea by a passing 
yeseel, on the night of the 6th, and conveyed to Halifax, 
N, @., wheve they were awaiting transportation to New 
York, ‘The officers and crew, inclyding the captain's 
family, nthnvered thirteen persons, The bodies of four 
of the crew were found in the hold of the wreck, which, 
with the captain’s daughter, make @ total oi five that 
were lost. 


The Child Prisoner at the Jefferson Mar- 
ket Police Court, New York City. 

Ap unnsual'y affecting scene was witnessed several 
days ago at the Jvfferson Market Police Coyrt, while a 
number of prisoners were being tranafer:ed to the 

a-van, for transportation to Bieckwell’s Island, 
The offenders were of both sexes, and all ages; many 
were femiliar with the “Blaek Maria,” as the van is 
called among law-breakers; and others were about 
taking their frst ride. Among the latter was a little 
boy, apparently but six years of age, who had been 
sentenced to the House of Refuge on a charge of 
vagrancy. As the officers marched him from the court- 
room to the prison-yard, the youthful culprit ciught 
sight of the tight, circus-like wagon, and begged 
piteously to be rejeased. His screams ingreased with 
every step, and he clutched desperately at the jron 
railing, entreiting in the most earnest and respectful 
maoner to be forgiven his first offense. The officers 
wore visibly affected by the distress of the intelligent 
Jad, but he was finally compelled to go to the van, and 
when the driver said, ‘‘ Come, my boy, and get in,”’ the 
frail little creatyre fe!] upon his knees, and clasping his 
hands togetiier, raired his supplicating eyer, filled with 
tears, to the driver, and eried; ‘Ob, mister, mister, 
mister, oh, don’t send me away, Oh, my mimma, 
my mamma is dead, what will I do? Mister, mister, 
master, don’t send me away,” The driver’s eyes were 
filled with tears, and taking the child in his arms, he 
placed him in the van, and told the little fellow he 
would fake him home. “Oh, no, you won’t; you will 
take me t@ Blackwell’s Island,”’ said the ehild, as the 
door closed upon him, and the wagon started for the 
prison-boat Bellevue. 


Singular Accident to an Ox. 

A geatleman of Scarboro’, Me., was recently attracted 
to hie farm by the loud bellowing of an ox which had 
been turned loose for pasturing. On reaching the spot, 
he found the anima) doubled up in a remarkable manner; 
one of its horns having been run through a bind foot, 
Besides the wound on the toot, the gnimal bad sus- 





tained other injuries and bruises which rendered its 

destruction an act of mercy. The horn had pissed two 

inches through the foot, and from the position of the 

ox, it would seem that it had attempted to scratch its 

head or drive away the flies, when the foot caught on 

the point of the horn, and threw It to the ground. 
The Child’s Protege. 

One of the little boys in the Louisville (Ky), Protest- 
ant Orphan Asylum, about five years of age, mani- 
fested a singular attachment to a Jarge rat, several 
months ago. This unusual acquaintance increased until 
the unattractive animal became the boy’s constant 
companion. Though there were more than fifty chil- 
dren at the institution, the rat seems to have avoided 
all buat its little friend, and to him it gave exhibitions 
of the utmost familiarity and confidence. It was not 
until the parties had been in the enjoyment of the most 
friendly relations for a period of six months that the 
strange fact became known, One of the matrons 
notice’ the little fellow seated on the grass in the yard, 
carefully feeding the rat, which leaped about bim ina 
lively manner, now resting on his knee, and anon 
receiving its food|on his shoulder. Oa inquiry, she 
found that the sly creature had been sharing the boy’s 
bed during the remarkable acquaintance, usually 
creeping from some undiscovered hole at the sound of 
its companion’s footsteps, and passing the night snugly 
ensconced in his arms, 





‘*Mvusic! sphere descended maid, 
Friend of pleasure—wisdom's aid.” 

So the poet has it. And we believe that no accom- 
plishment tends so surely to elevate and refine the taste 
of a nation as music. e are glad to notice the rapid 
advancement of the cause in our young country, and 
we trust that the taste for the art will continue to grow. 

To-day our conse: vatories are crowded with amateurs, 
our halls are filled with apprciative audiences, our par- 
lora echo with the soul-inspiring strains of music. Our 
homes are better, our lives are happier. All honor to 
our musicians and our students of the great masters! 
But while we owe much to those who delignt and 
instruct with their peformances, our thanks and patron- 
age are due to those who make, and who have labored 
years in perfecting, our musical instruments, 

It may be fitting here to remark that we know of no 
other firm who hold #5 promincnt a position in the 
ranks of those whose lives and enercies have been 
directed into the latter channel of industry than Car- 
hart & Needham. 

Among their extensive variety of Church, School, and 
Parlor Organs, we were pleased to find a most excellent 
substitute for the large pipe organ, in depth, variety, 
and quality of tone—a thing that has been long sought 
after by our students of the profession. And to those 
who have not already secn and heard these organs, we 
wou'd say, ‘Go and see,” 

When we remember that Carbart & Needham are the 
pioneers of their branch of manufacture, that they 
have bad twenty-two years ot experience, that their 
progressive and inventive genius has made the reed 
or/an what it now is—a standard musical instrament— 
and when we consider, too, their earnestness and 
determination, we cannot wouder at their great noto- 
riety—their wide-spreading fame. With such zealous 
workers as these in our cause, American supremacy is 
certain, 


Tue other day, in company with Senator 
J. W. Stell, of Gonzales, Texas, we visited the ccle- 
brated Dr. J. A. Sherman, No. 697 Broadway, who is 
said, by those whom he has treated, to excel all doctors 
in the world in the cure of Ruptures, Senator Stell 
gave him a certificate of hia own cure, and for the 
benefit of others suffering f-om hernia or rupture, we 
take pleasure in stating that the Senator gives Dr. 
Sherman the credit of curing hopeless cases—one of 
them his own, We found Dr. Sherman an amiable, 
pleasaat gentleman, and take pleasure in recommend- 
ing him to ear friends.—Houston Telegraph. 


Beauty anD Heavru.—Pale and sickly-look- 
ing females wouid do a good thing for themselves by 
udiciously trying Speer’s ‘Standard Wine Bitters,” 

housands have used them who have been struggling 
for the mastery with death, and have found them to be 
the ¢ reatest life-giving tonic known, They will animate 
the pulse and bring health and color back to their 
death-white lips. 

Bold by Druggists. 


Tue Pendulum Watch is a most ingenious 
and amusing toy, calculated to please both old and 
young. The desire to know the future ie implanted in 
every heart, and the inquisitive can consult the Pendu- 
lum Watch—as advertised in another column, 





A Franxrort paper gives the following ac- 
count of a ney f about a prima donna, which was 
near terminating tragically. It may ve remembered 
that in the recent representations of Wagner's new 
opera at Munich, a Mie. Mallinger contributed greatly 
to the success of the work, A young nobleman, Comte 
Arco-Balley, has, it appears, been paying her attention 
for some time, but finding that latterly the comedian 
Duringsield had been making way in her favor, he 
rushed into her salon a few evenings since, and, drawing 
a reyolver, presnted it at ber, saying that ‘if she who 

ossessed his heart did not belong to him, it should not 

‘long to another,” Herr Duringafeld, who tortunately 
happened to be present, seized the murderous weapon 
beiore the count had time to fire, and after inflicting 
several violent blows on him, turned him out ot the 
room, There was a report ot a due! having been ar- 
ranged between the parties, but nothing of the kind 
has taken place, the count tuking the disappointment 
of his revenge quite calmly, The whole affair was pro- 
bably only a coup de theatre. 
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We Pimpled, Blotched and Ulcerated 
victiins of Scrotulous disvases, who drag your unc ean 
pornene into the company of better men, take AYERS’S 

ARSAPARILLA, and purge out the foul corruption 
from your blood, Restore your blood, and you wil not 
only enjoy life better, but make your company more 
tolerable to those who must keep it, 








olloway’s Ointment is the best pain 
reliever in the worlc; in cases of severe and dungerous 
Burns and Scalde, apply it freely, and at once the suf- 
terer will be relieved, and easy in a few moments, 


Moth Patches, Freckles and Tan. 


HE ONLY RELIABLE REMEDY for those srown 

DISCOLORATIONS Qn the face is “* Perry's Moth and 

Freck e Lotion.” Prepared only by Da. B, C, PERRY, 
49 Bond street, New York, gg Sold everywhere, 





The German Cathartic Lozenge. 
OR COSTIVENESS, PILES, AND DYSPEPSIA. 
Recommended ty the highest medical facalty. 
Sold by Druggists everywhere at 35c. per box. DUBOIS 
& PLATT, Proprietors, 136 William Street, New York. 


THE NORTH GRANVILLE LADIES’ SEMINARY 
ILL OOMMENCE rts FOURTEENTH 
ANNUAL SESSION on Tuesday, Sept. 8th, 
With the Green Mountains on the East, and the 
Adipondack on the West, the situation is unsurpassed 
either in beayty of scenery or healthiness of climate, 
A regular Gradyating Course is laid out in the solid 
branches, and an Optional Course in Art, Music and 
Languages. 
Teachers of long experience and known ability aro 
employed in each of the Departments, 
For catalogue or further toon. address, 
Ww. W. WD, A. B., Princi 
North Granville, N, ¥, 








| GOT BIT! 


V INE EYES WERE SWOLLEN AND 
4 almost shut, my whole face and arms were oov- 
ered with swellings as large as my thamb, caused by 
musquitoes that infest this vicinity. I e Wo cott’s 
Pain Paint and made an applicition. li n and 
smart, 2s i* by magic, gem | Cenppessed 6 swell- 
ings subsided very soon, and I chee 7 endorse it as 
the best thing in the world. JEN. WILLIAMS, 
Greenpoint, L. L 


TAMFORD INSTITUTE—For Boys. 
Ictelligent instruction, Christian training, gym- 
nastics, itery drill,and boating. 19th year begins 
Sept. 7. Send forcircular. W.C. WILLCOX, A. M., 
Stamford, Conn, 


$ TO $5 for every hour's service, pleasant, 

honorable employment, without Desir- 
able for all.—Ladies, ministers, farmers, merchants, 
mechanics, soldiers, everybody. T. NEWELL & CO., 
48 Broad 8t., N. Y. 


NVENTORS wanting patents send for 
circulars to Dopoz & Mumx, 482 7th St., Wash- 


ington, D. C. 

$20 Per Montu sure and no money 
€ required in advance. Agents wanted 
everywhere, maie or female to sell our Patent Ever- 
lasting White Wire Lines, “Every household 
should have this article.” [N. ¥. Trib.) Address Amu- 
ican Winx Co., 75 William St., N. ¥., or 16 Dearborn 


8t., Chicago. 
$10 A MONTH can be made by 
agents, male or female in a new, pleasan 
permanent business; full particu'ars free by return 
——. Address C.L. VAN ALLEN, 48 New 8t., N. Y. 
ty. 


HE FINEST STRAWBERRY FOR 
AMATEUR CULTURE : NAPOLEON I!1.—Large, 
handsome, productive and bigh-flavored. Illustrated 
descriptive circular, with testimonials of Chas. Down- 
ing, os. Mehan, H. E. Hooker, and other lea ling 
horticulturists, mailed to applicants. Plants (by mail, 

postage paid), $3 per dozen. 
Nurserymen, dealers and clubs supplied at reduced 
EDWARD J. LVANS & Co., York, Pa. 


OTIO.— PROF. CHRISTY’S HAIR 
LOTIO IS NEAT, CLEAN, PURE, UNIFORM 
and reliab.e, and richly perfumed for the toilet. It 
contains no Sugar of Lead or other poisonous minerals 
or oils, It makes the hair giossy and beauti(ul, removes 
dandruff, restores gray hair to its origival color—will 
grow hair on bala heads and can be used as a haw dress- 
ing forever without the slightest injury to the brain or optic 
nerve. Do not take anything else, but get the pure 
article. If your druggist will not get it for you, send 
direct to the manutactory. Sold by druggists, $1 per 
bottle; halt dozen $5, or sent to any address on receipt 
of the money. Liberal reduction to the trade, Send 
for testimonials, etc. Trade supplied by Demas 
Barnes & Co., Wholesale Agents, New York City. 
(Hand this advertisement to your dru zgist. 
A. R. CHRISTY & CO., 
175 West Fifth 8t., Cincinnati, Ohio. 


























“AGENTS! AGENTS!! AGENTS!!! 
LADIES AND GENTLEMEN WANTED 
4 


in every city and town in the United States to act 
as Ayents for 


AUSTIN & Co. 
GRBAT ONE DOLLAR SALE 


of rich and valuable goods, Send ior circulars at once 
and see the extra inducements offered. 
AUSTIN & Co., 
106 Tremont 8t., Boston, Mass, 


“PEERLESS.” 


THE GREAT PRIZE STOVE OF THE WORLD! 
IT BTANDB UNEQUALED FOR 


ECONOMY, DURABILITY, 
CLEANLINESS, CAPACITY, 
SIMPLICITY And FINISH, 


IT TOOK THE FIRST GRAND PRIZE 
At the Paris Exposition, and has taken Fitteen other 
GRAND Prizes during the last year. 
Send for Pamphlet and Circular. 


750 MILES 


OF THE 4 


UNION PACIFIC 


RAILROAD 


Are now finished and in operation. Although this 
road is built with great rapidity, the work is thoroughly 
done, and is pronounced by the United States Commis 
sioners to be first-class in every respect, before it ia 
accepted, and before any bonds can be issued upon it, 

Rapidity and excellence of construction have been 
secured by a complete division of labor, and by dis- 
tributing the twenty thousand men employed along the 
line for long distances at once, 

It is now probable that the 


Whole Line to the PACIFIC 
Will be Completed in 1869. 


The Company have ample means, of which the Gov- 
ernment grants the right of way, and all necessary 
timber and other materials found along the line of ita 
operations; also 12,800 acres of land to the mile, taken in 
alternate sections on each side of its road; also United 
States Thirty-year Bonds, amounting to from $16,000 to 
$48,000 per mile, according to the difficulties to be sur- 
mounted on the various sections to be built, for which 
it takes a second mortgage as security, and it is ex- 
pected that not only the interest, but the principal 
amount may be paid in services rendered by the Com- 
pany in transporting troops, mails, etc. 

THE EARNINGS OF THE UNION PACIFIC RAIL- 
ROAD, from its Way or Local Business only, during 
the year ending June 30tb, 1868, amounted to over 


Four Million Dollars, 


which, after paying allex»enses, was much more than 
sufficient to pay the interest upon its Bonds, These 
earnings are no indication of the vast through traffic 
that must follow the opening of the line to the Pacific, 
but they certainly prove that 


FIRST MORTGAGE BONDS 


upon such a property, costing nearly three times their 
amount, 


Are Entirely Secure. 


The Union Pacific Bonds run thirty yearr, ave for 
$1,000 each, and have coupons attached. They bear 
annual interest, payable on the first Gays of Janusry 
and July, at the Company’s office in the City of New 
York, at the rate of six per cent. in gold. The 
principal is payable in gold at maturity. The price ia 
102, and at the present rate of gold, they pay a liberal 
income on their cost. 

A very im portant consideration in determining the 
value of these bonds is the length of time they have to run. 

It is well known that a long bond always commands a 
much higher price than a short one. It ig safe to 
assume thst during the next thirty years, the rate of 
interest in the United States wil! decline as it has done 
in Europe, and we have a right to expect that such six 
per cent, securities as these will be held at as high a 
premium as those of this Government, which, in 1857, 
were bought in at from 20 to 23 per cent. above par. 
The export demand alone may produce this result, and 





PRATT & WENTWORTH, 
MANUFACTURERS, 
89 North Street, Boston. 
a@ For Sale by our Agents throughout the Country,~@@ 








New Publications. 





PH by E. STEIGER, New York, 
The orkashop, 
A Monthly Journal, devoted to Progress of the Usefal 
Arts, With Illustrations and Patterns covering the vide 
range of Art applied to Architecture, Decoration, 
Manufactures, and the Trades generally. 

Also, the Germen Edition of this Journal. 

Price $5.40 a yesr; single numbers, 60 cents. 

4a” One sing!e available Design or Pittern may be 
worth fir more than a full year’s subscription, 

Specimen-numbers and Prospectuses gratis, 

Agents and Canvassers wanted. Terms favorable, 


| OOSEY’S CHEAP MUSICAL PUBLI- 
a CATIONS. Catalogues free. 644 Broadway, New 











The Best Book of Home Music 


OR THE BOYS AND GIRLS, IS 
“MERRY CHIMES,” containing nearly two hun- 
dred tavorite Meloaies, all the choicest Songs, pleasing 
Studies, attractive Exercises, and everything looked 
for in a book of the kind. Nearly forty thousand of 
these charming books bave been sold. Price 50 centa, 
Sent postpaid. OLIVER DITSON & CO., Publishers, 
Boston. CHAS, H, DITSON & CO., 711 Broadway, 
New York. 








$I A DAY FORALL. STENCIL TOOL SAMPLES 
free. Address, A. J. FULLAM, Springfield, Vt. 


RUPTURES 


CURED! 


R. J. A. SHERMAN, ARTISTIC SUR- 

geon, respectfully notifies his patients and the large 
number of afflicted persons who have called at his office 
during his absence, anxious to receive the aid of his 
experience, that he has returned from his profes- 
sional visit to Havana, and will be pre to receive | 
them at his office, No, 697 BROADWAY. 


For Agents and Dealers to sell, 20 Novel and Useful 
Articles; ts Send stamp for circular. 
& W. RICE & CO., 83 Nassau s,, N. Y. Box 5,167. 








as the issue of a private corporation, they are beyond 
the reach of political action, 

The Company believe that their Bonds, at the pres- 
ent rate, are the cheapest security in the murket, and 
the right to advance the price at any time is reserved. 
Subscriptions will be received in New York, 

At the Company’s Office, No. 20 Nassau St., 
AND BY 
John J.Cisco & Son, Bankers, No. 59 
Wall St., 
And by the Company’s advert'sed agents throughout 
the United Stites. 

Remittances sheuld be made in drafts ur other funds par 
in New York, and the Bonds will be sent free of charge by 
return Express. Parties subscribing through local agents, 
will look to them for their safe delivery. 

A PAMPHLET AND MAP FOR 1868 has just been 
published by the Company, giving fuller information 
than is possible in an advertisement, respecting the 
Progress of the Work, the Resources of the Country 
traversod by the Road, the Means for Construction, and 
the Value of the Bonds, which will be sent free on 
application at the Company’s offices, or to any of the 
advertised agents. 


JOHN J. CISCO, Treasurer, 
Avavst 12th, 1868. NEW YORK. 


SEYMOUR AND BLAIR! 


JOR THE BEST CAMPAIGN MEDALS, 
Pins, and Badges of SEYMOUR AND BLAIR, seni 
to the oldest and most respectable manufacturers, who 
have made this business a specialty for the past nine- 
teen years. We have now ready a great variety of all 
styles. Pricesfrom $3 to $10 per 100. We will send to 
any address, postpaid, on receipt of price, One Sample, 
25c., Three Samples, 50c., with Price List, We request 
our ss to be brief, as we are always very 
usy during the Campaign. We make suitabl 
tions on all large orders for Dealers and Clubs, — 
All moneys sent by Post Office orde. at our risk. We 
guarantee iull amount in goods, at lowest rates, for 
all moneys sent tous, Address 
RICHARDS & MARKT, 
P. O. Box 3,131, 55 Murray st., N. Y. 


AGENTS $175 PERMONTH 





— 








- i a Urioue 
untin ase Watch, 
the best imitation gold watches iw the market. Prins 
$15. Great inducements to agents. Address, ORIODE 


| WATCH CO., Box 3,095, Bostom, Mass, 
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DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 


87 and 89 Bowery, 65 Chrystie and 130 and 132 Hester Street, New York, 





Still continue to keep the largest stock of 
PARLOR, DINING, AND BEDROOM 
Furniture, Carpets, 
Oil Cloths, Mattresses, Spring Beds, Etc., 


of any house in the United States, which they offer at 
Retail and Wholesale prices. 





ESTABLISHED 1861. 








Great American Tea Company 


RECEIVE THEIR 


TEAS BY THE CARGO 


FROM THE 


Best Tea Districts of China and Japan, 


AND SELL THEM IN QUANTITIES TO SUIT CUSTOMERS 


AT CARGO PRICES. 


HE COMPANY HAVE SELECTED 
the following kinds from their stock, which they 
recommend to meet the wants of clubs, They are sold 
at cargo prices, the same as t:e Company se)l them in 
New York, as the list of prices will show. 





PRICE LIST OF TEAS. 


OOLONG (Black), 700., 80c., 90c., best $1 per Ib. 
MIXED (Green and Black), 70c., 80c., 90c., best $1 per Ib. 
ENGLISH BREAKFAST, (Black) 80c., 90c., $1, $1.10, 
best $1.20 per Ib. 
a) (Green), 80c., 90c., $1, $1.10, best $1.25 
r tb. 


pe 

YOUNG HYSON (Green), 80c., 90c., $1, $1.10, best 
$1.25 pe Ib. 

UNCOLORED JAPAN, 90c., $1, $1.10, best $1.25 per Ib. 

GUNPOWDER, (Green), $1.25, best $1.50 per Ib. 


Coffees Roasted and Ground Daily. 


Ground Coffee, 20c., 25c., 30c., 35c., best 40c. per pound. 
Hotels, Saloons, Boarding-House Keepers, and Families 
who use large quantities of Coffee, can economize in 
that article by using our French Breakfast and Dinner 
Coffee, which we sell at the low price of 30c, per pound, 
and warrant to give perfect satisfaction. ROASTED, 
(Unground), 30c., 25c., beat 40c. per Ih. GREEN, (Un- 
roasted), 25c., 30c., 33c., best 35c, per Ib. 





Parties sending club or other orders for less than 
$30, had better send a Post Office draft or money with 
their orders, to save the expense of collections Ex- 
press, bus largec orders we will forward by Exprcss, 
to “collect on delivery.” 


Hereafter we will send a complimentary package to 
the party pies up the Club. Our profits are small, 
but we will be as liberal as we can afford. We send no 
complimentary packages for Clubs of less than $30. 


Parties getting their Teas of us may confidently rely 
upon getting them pure and fresh, as they come direct 
from the Custom House stores to our warehouses. 


We warrant all the goods we sell to give entire satis- 
faction, If they are not satisfactory they can be re- 
turned at our expense within 30 days, and have the 
money refunded, 

N. B.—Inhabitants of villages and towns where a large 
number reside, by clubbing together, can reduce the cost 
o: their Teas and Coffees about one-third (besides the 
Express charges) by sending directly to **The Great 
American Tea Company,” 

BEWARE of all concerns that advertise themselves as 
branches of our Establishment, or copy our name either 
wholly or in part, as they are bogus or imifations. We 
have no branches, and do not, in any case, authorize 
the use of our name, 


Post-office orders and dratts make payable to the 
order of ‘‘ The Great American [ea Company.” Direct 
letters and orders (as below, no more, no less). 


Great American Tea Company, 


Nos. 81 & 8338 VESEY STREET. 
Post Office Box, 5,643, New York City. 





Superior Imitation Gold Hunting Watches. 
THE OROIDE WATCH FACTORY. 





e” ie 


oe TIPPS 
certificate to keep accurate time. Price 


OROIDE CASES, a newly discovered composition, known only to our 
selves, prec sely like gold in appearance, keeping its color as long as 
worn, and as vol) finished as the best gold ones. 
in hunting cases made at our own Factory, from the best materials, of 
4 the latest and most approved styles, are jeweled, and well-finished, 
?~ with a view to the best results m regard to wear and time, 
pearance, durability, and time, they have acver been equaled by 
watches costing five times a8 much, 
$15. Gentlemen’s and Ladics’ sizes, 


These watches are 


For ap- 


Each one warranted by special 
for this small sum any one 


can have an excellent watch, equal in appearance, and as good for time, as a guid one costing $150. Also, 


Oroide Chains, as well made as those of gold, from $2 to $6. 


Goods sent to any part of the United States by 


express, Money need not be sent with the order, as the bills can be paid when the goods are delivered by the 


express. Customers must pay aL the express charges. 


C. E. COLLINS & CU., 37 and 39 Nassau 8t,, N. ¥., Opposite P. O. (up stairs). 
TO CLUBS—Where SIX WATCHES are ordered at one time, we will send one Exrna Watcn, making 


Lim 
SEVEN WATCHES FOR NINETY DOLLARS. 


B&F UAUTION. Since our Oroide Watches have attained so high a reputation and the demand for them 
has greatly increased, many persons are offering common and worthless watches for sale, representing them to 


be Oroide Watches, in some instances stating that they are our Agents, 


We will state most positively that we 


empleo, no Agents, and that no one else does or can make Oroide; consequently these representations are false. 


The genuine Oroide Watches can only be obtained by ordering directly trom us, 








FOR SALE. 


MHE PATENT RIGHT OF BRAD- 

FORD’S STOVE-PIPE SU-~PENDER. Patented 
July 2ist, 1868. Apply to ONION, HAIGH, CORNELL 
& CO., 18 Warren street, New York. 





HEADQUARTERS FOR CAMPAIGN 
GOODS. 3 Styles Campaign Charts, Grant or 
Seymour, 25 cents each; 40 Styles Campaign Pins, 
Grant or Seymour, 15, 25, and 60 cents each; 15 Styles, 
Campaign Medals, Grant or Seymour, 15 and 20 cents 
each; 5 Styles Campaign Sleeve Buttons, Grant or 
Seymour, 50, 75, and $1 each; 5 Styles of Campaign 
Songsters, Grant or Seymour, 10, 15, and 25 cents each; 
5 Sty'es Campaign Prints, Grant or Seymour, 25, 50, 
and 75 centa each; 2 Styles Campaign Club Badge, 
Grant or Seymour, 50 cents each; Campaign Shields 
(a Gem), with trait, Grant or Seymour, 25 cents 
each. Any of the above sent by mail, postpaid, on re- 
ceipt of price. Agents wanted. Clubs supplied. Send 
for Catalogue. JOHN W. NAUGHTON, Manufacturer 
and Publisher, 175 William Street, N. Y. 

BNT. $15 to $80 a day guaranteed. 


™ 
E Male or Female Agents wanted in every town— 
dexcriptive circulars free, Address JAMES C. RAND & 
CO., Biddeford, Me, 








Every Man His Own Printer. 


With one of our presses, and the material accom- 
penying it, every man can do his own printing, thus 
saving much time and expense. Circulars containing 
fu.l information about these Presses, prices, recom- 
mendations, etc., mailed tr-e on applicition. Specimen 
books of types, cuts, borders, etc., etc., 10 cents, ‘ 

DAVID WATSON, Avent, Adams Press Co., 
26 Courtlandt street, New York, 





Two Pounds of Bread, 
Good and wholesome, made from one pound of flour, 
aud no extracost. Fall instructions for 50 centa, 
WALTON & CO., 81 Nassau street, N. Y, 








“KITTY McGHE,” 


Henny Tocxrer’s New Sona anp Cnorvs.....-... 35c, 
Live in MY Heanr anD Pay No RENT..... . 
Tue Lye THAT BRIGHTENS WHEN I Come. e 
PULLING HARD AGAINST THE STREAM........+....- 30c, 
Arranged for flute or violin, 15c. each. Music mailed, 
FPREDERICK BLUME, 1,125 Rroapway, 
2d door above 26th St, Branch, 208 Bowery. 


THD CONFESSIONS AND BXPZ- 


RIENCH OF AN INVALID. 


Published for the benefit and as a caution to young 
men and others, who euffer from Nervous Debility, &c., 
supplying THE MEANS OF BELY-CURE. Written by ou» who 
cured himself, and sent tree on receiving post-paid 
dire.ted envelope. Address NATHANIEL MAYFAIK, 
Brooklyn, N. ¥. Also free, by the same publisher, 
Soa ot DAISY SWAIN, the great Poem ot the 

ar. 








Psychomancy; or, Soul Charming. 


How either sex may fascinate and gain the affections 
of any one they choose instantly; also secure prosperity 
in love or business, Every one can acquire this singu- 
lar power. This queer, exciting book has been pub- 
lished by us ten years, the sale of which has been 
enormous, and is the only book of the kind published 
in the English language. Sent by mail for 25 cents, to- 
gether with a Guide to the Unmarried. Address T, 
WILLIAM & CO., Book Publishers, Philade!phia. 





ROYAL HAVANA LOTTERY 
OF CUBA. 


Conducted by the SPANISH GOV- 
ERNMENT. 90,000 in GOLD. 
Diawn every Seventeen Days. Prizes 
paid in Gold, and information fur- 
7 nished, The highest rates paid for 
Doubioons, and all kinds of Gold and Silver; also for 
all Government Securities. TAYLOR & CO., Baxkers, 
16 Wall St., N. ¥. 











Gouraud’s Oriental Cream, or 
Magical Beautifier. 


NDORSED BY THE FASHIONABLE 
World, This is the most elegant preparation for 
the skin ever invented, and has excited the cupidity of 
unprincipled adventurers, who are palming off upon 
the public various imitetions unier different names. 
Beware ot such, and ticularly beware of Lotions for 
the skin containing Mineral Astringents, utterly ruin- 
ous to the complexion, and by their repellant action, 
positively injurious to health, e chief of these is con- 
cocted by thse convicted counterfeiter of Burnett's 
Cocoaine. The original ORIENTAL CREAM is prepared 
and sold by Dr. Fetrx Govravup (Inventor of the 
world-renowned ITALIAN MEDICATED SOAP), 453 
Broadway, N. Y¥., $1.50 per bottle. Can be had in 
BOSTON of J. L. BATES, 129 Washington st.; G. C. 
GOODWIN & CO., 38 Hanover st., and WEEKS & 
POTTER, 170 Washington st.; in PHILADELPHIA of 
T. W. EVANS, 41 South 8th st.; WEILDON, Hartford, 
Wholesale and Retail, 
aay- CAUTION.—See that the words “GOURAUD’S 
ORIENTAL CREAM, 


New York,” are blown (7 y) 
on every botile, and Wr / 
his ae simile, thus, Ah Gosaied 


at the end of every 
label. 





Just Out, 


THE STRANGER IN THE TROPICS: A Gurme-Boox 
FOR TRAVELERS IN CuBA, PurrTo-Rico anp 8r. 
Tuomas; with Suggestions to Invalids (By a Phy- 
sician), and Hintstor Tours. One Vol.8vo, ILivs- 
TRATED. Price, in cloth, $1.50. 

Should be read by every person with weak lungs or 
disordered nervous system, 

Will be sent by mail, free, on receipt of price, 

FRANK LESLIE, 
ILUSTRACION AMERICANA, 
No. 537 Pearl Street, New York, 


Buy Number 170 


oF 


FRANK LESLIE’S 


CHIMNEY CORNER, 


It contains the following Original Stories, illustrated 
splendidly: 

WHO WAS SHE?—A Story of Imposiure, 

ATTACKED BY PIRATES—An Adventure in the 
China Sea. 

HOME FROM THE BALL-A False Lover, 

THE FATE OF THE LOVERS—A Tragic Story. 

AN ADV: NTUREON THE MADEIRA RIVER. 

BENEATH A BOULDER—A Terrible cluse toa Duel, 

THE VALLEY OF THE SHADOW—A Logeund of Berk- 


shire. 
A DREADFUL SITUATION—A Humorous Sketch, 
Witb the conclusion of GAYLER’S Splendid Romance, 


“out OF THD sTRD=ETs,” 


and a continuation of the Exciting Story of 
“THE THREE RINGS,” 
A Sketch and Portrait of 
WILLIAM CRICHTON, Esgq., of Baltimore. 


THE THREE RINGS; 


oR, 


The Mystery of Twenty Wears, 


in its striking characters, in the power with which they 
interest their reader, in their lives, the!r passions, their 
misfortunes, is almost without a parallel in fiction, It 
shows how intense interest can be attained without 
those incidents that have brought such discredit on the 
seneational fictions of the day, The prominent charac- 
ter will at once rivet attention; and the ability with 
which the author invests his aged heroine with interest 
shows his admirable skill and power, It will be illus- 
trated in the highest style of art by excellent artists 
and engravers, 








16 Pages and 20 Engravings for 5 Cents! 


FRANK LESLIB's 
BOYS’ AND GIRLS’ WEEKLY. 


Three Prizes every Week for the best Solutions 
of Riddles in the Round Table—85, $2 50, 
and a Handsome Engraving. 

Given away, with No. 78, TITLE and INDEX 
to Vol. 3; with No. 54, the Beautiful Engraving, 
AGAINST HIS WILL; with No. 68, CHECKER 
BOARD, for Chess and Draughis ; with No. 90, 
a Philosophical Toy called the ZOLTROP EL. 

FRANK LESLIE'S BOYS’ AND GIRLS’ 
WEEKLY is published every Wednesday, and 
sold by all Newsdealers. Price 5 Cents a copy ; 
or 1lcopy for six months, $1 25; 1 copy a year, 
$2 50 ; Bcopies a year, $6 50 ; 5 copies a year, $10. 

As the Boys’ and Girls’ Weekly is electrotyped, all 
back numbers can be had. Send subscriptions to 

FRANK LESLIE, 


687 Pearl Street, New York. 


FRANK LESLIE’S 


PLEASANT HOURS. 


PRICE 15 CENTS A NUMBER, OB $1 50 A YeaR. 
A Beautifully Illustrated Journal for the 
Family Circle, Railroad Travelers, etc. 








This publication, composed of Original Stories by 
well-known writers, interspersed with Interesting 
Narratives of Travel and Adventure in all parts of the 
world; Recent Discoveries in Science; Curious Facts 
in Natural History; Anecdotes, and a great varicty of 
Entertaining and Insiructive Miscellaneous Reading, 
will constitute a new feature in periodical literature. 
Besides the numerous illustrations in the text, each 
number will contain‘! wo Large and Beautiful 
Engravings on Tinted Paper. 

As this work is stereotyped, ali the back numbers can 
be had at any time. 

In the September No, was commenced an exciting 
continued story, entitled 


LEAVES OF FATE. 


Say” All subscriptions to be sent to 
FRANK LESLIE, 





SOZODONT. 
THE,_ONLY TRUE DENTIFRICE 


PERFUMES the BREATH, 
BEAUTIFIES and PRESERVES 
THE TEETH, 
From Yours To Oxp Aaz, 
Sold all round the world, 


POISONS IN THE BLOOD 


QHOULD BE DISPELLED FROM THE 
lable Femedies, but use. © "Ax 7ORr life with unre- 


Stafford’s Iron and Sulphur 


Powders. 
INVIGORATE THE BODY AND PURIFY 

THE BLOUD, 

CURE THE WORST FORMS OF 
Scrofula 
Salt Rheum, 
Pimples on the Face, 

| Blotches, Sores, S&cs, 





id wee: 
ercurial Poisons, 
Dys sia, 


Regulate the Bowels, 
Cure Constipation, 


Clear up and Beautify the Complexion. 
Iron and Sulphur Powders are sold by reliable 
Druggists. 
a ned mp = i P ac $1 © us, and we will mail 
you free a package of twelve powders. Three Packages 
sent on receipt of $2 50, Address 


HALL & RUCKEL, 


WHOLESALE DRUGGISTS, 
218 Greenwich Street, N. Y. 





WATCH FREE.—GIVEN, GRATIS, 

to any live man who will act as agent in a 
new, light, and honorable business, paying $30 per 
day, sure; no gilt enterprise; no humbug, and no 
money wanted in advance, Address R, MONROE 
KENNEDY, Pittsburg, Pa. 





OFFICE OF 


FRANK LESLIE’S PUBLICATIONS, 
537 Pearl Street, New York. 


TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS. 
Illustrated Newspaper— 





One copy one year, or 62 numbers......... $4 00 

One copy six months, or 26 numbers....... 2 00 

One copy for thirteen weeks.........s0+e06. 100 
Chimney Corner— 

One copy one year, or 62 numbers........«. 400 

One copy six months, or 26 npumbers........ 2 00 

One copy thirteen weeks..........++++ 100 
Illustrirte Zeitung (German)— 

One copy one year, or 62 numbers......0... 400 

One copy six months, or 26 numbers....... - 200 

One copy for thirteen weeks............ cocoon 3@D 
Tlustracion Americana (Spanish)—Paya- 

ble in gold or t/s equivalent— 

One copy one year, or 52 numbers...,...... 12 00 

One copy six months, or 26 numbers........ 6 00 

One copy three months, or 13 numbers...... 3 00 
Boys’ and Girls’ Weekly— 

One copy one year, or 52 numbers...... coon 9H 

One copy six months, or 26 numbers........ 1 25 
Lady’s Magazine— 

One copy one year, or 12 numbers.......... 3 50 
Budget of Fun— 

One copy one year, or 12 numbers........... 160 
Pleasant Hours— 

One copy one year, or 12 numbers............ 1650 


CLUB TERMS. 


Illustrated Newspaper.—Five copiesone year 
in one wrapper, to one address, $20, with extra copy to 


person getting up club. 
Chimney Corner.—Five es one year, in one 
wrapper, to one address, $20, with extra copy to per- 


son getting up club, 

Lady’s Magazine.—Four copies one year, in 
one wrapper, to one address, $14, with extra copy to 
person getting up club. 

Lilustrirte Zeltung.—One copy one year, $4. 
Five copies, $15. 

Boys’ and Girls’ Weekly.—Three conies, 
$6 560. Five copies, $10. And $2 for every additional 
subscription, Postmasters sending subscriptions of 
Ten will be entitled to receive Franx Lesiie’s Intys- 
TRATED NEWSPAPER, OF Lesiiz’s Cupar Con- 
NeR, for one year. 

Budget of Fun.—Four copies, $6, with extra 
copy to person getting up club. 

Pleasant Hours.—Four copies, $6, with extra 
copy to person getting up club. 

One copy Lady’s Magazine and Illustrates 


Newspaper, one year..... coscccccoccccce GE GR 
One copy Chimney Corner and Lady’s 
Magazine, one year,.......... serseceseees TOO- 


One copy Iltustrated Newspaper or Chim- 
ney Corner and Pieasant Hours,,... 
One copy Illustrated Newspaper or Chim. 
mey Corner and Badget,............... 
One copy one year Illustrated Newspaper, 
Chimney Corner, and Lady’s ag~ 
BEM oo oo vcccccccccccccscsces oveccccccccce 10 00 


UNIIED STATES POSTAGE RATES ON THE ABOVE 

PUBLICATIONS, 
On each copy of the Lapy’s Macazryeg, four cents; 
on each copy of the ILLusrraTED Newsparer, Itvs- 
TRACION AMERICANA, CHIMNEY CoRNER, ILLUSTRIRTE 
ZerrunG, Buport or Fux, and Preasant Hovuns, two 
cents; and if prepaid quarterly in advance at the sub 
scriber’s post-cflice, on the Lapy’s Macazmer, six 
cents per quarter; on the ILLUsTRATED NtwsPaPER, 
ILusTRACION AMERICANA, and lLiweraieTe ZErrusa, 
five cents per quarter; on the Bupegr or Fun, Boys’ 
AND Ginis’ WEZKLY, and PLeasant Hovuns, three cents 
per quarter, 


5 00 
5 00: 


POSTAGE TO CANADA. 
The same rates as above; but ss the postage on Can- 
adian subscriptions must be prepaid in New York, 
Canadian subscribers will, therefore, in all cases, add 
the amount of postage to the amount of subscription. 
Our publications are always stopped when the term 
of subscription expires. It is not necessary to give 
notice of discontinuance. 
In sending subscriptions, or corresponding, be care- 
ful to send Name and Address in full, 
Letters and printed matter should be addressed to 


FRANK 


Box 4121, P. O., New York, 





687 Pearl Street, N. ¥. 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, 





[Aveust 29, 1868. 

















CAMPAIGN 


x 
HARDS&MARKT, . 
a 
Y “aw 





Pollak & Manufact’rs 
of pelle: & Bon, Stores: 485 
Broadway, and 27 John St., middle 
of block. Pipes and Holders cut to 
order and repaired. All goods war- 
ranted genuine. Send for wholesale 
or retail circular. Box 5,846. 


SEYMOUR AND GRANT BADGES. 


CAMPAIGN GOODS OF ALL KINDS. 
A full stock on hand. Send for Price List. Who'e- 
sale only. G. W. REED & BRO., Manufacturers, 206 
Broadway, New York. 








Sun and Comet Burners 
(FIT ALL KEROSENE LAMPS), 
AS NOW IMPROVED, ARE THE MOST 
DESIRABLE AND SAFE IN 
THE MARKET. 
WHOLESALE. 


a Traveling Agents wanted. 
Send for Circular. 


F. R. DOMINICK, 
393 Hudson street, New York City. 
CONSULAR SEAL 
CHAMPAGNE, 
As Imported for N. Y, Union Club, 
TOMES, MELVAIN & CO., No. 6 Maiden Lane, N, Y. 





“ELEGANT BRONZED 
GAS FIXTURES. 


HE ATTENTION OF THE TRADE 

is invited to our new style of GAS FIXTURES, 

comprising a ful! line of CHANDELIERS, PENDANTS, 

BRACKETS, PORTABLES, etc., ete., all of Original and 

Eleg.nt Designs, combined with an excellence of color 
and finish that cannot fail to please. 

We also manufactur+ the largest and handsomest 
assortment of CHANDELIERS, BRACKETS, HALL 
LAMPS, TABLE LAMPS, etc., for Kerosene oil use, to 
be found in the country. 

TUCKER MANUFACTURING CO., 
128 William street, New York, 
117 & 119 Court street, Boston. 





WHEATON’S OINTMENT will cure the Itch, 
WHEATON’S OINTMENT will cure Salt Rheum. 
WHEATON’S OINTMENT cures Old Sores. 
WHEATON’S OINTMENT cures al! Diseases of the Skin, 

Price 50 cents; by mail 60 cents. All Druggists sell it, 
Weexs & Porter, Boston, Propristors. 


CALENBERG & VAUPEL’S 
PIA N O SS. 


Woererooms and Factory, Nos. 333 & 335 West 36th St., 
between ota & 9h Avenues, N. Y, 





———————— ——» 








Ope Forward and two Backwa:d Arches, insuring 
great strength, well-balanced elasticity, evenness ot 
point, and smoothness of execution, Sold by all Sts- 
tioners. One gross in twelve contains a Scientific Gold 
Pen, One dozen Steel Pens (assorted points) and Pa- 
tent Ink-retaining Penho.der mailed on receipt of 50 
cents, A. 8. BARNES & CO., 

Nos. 111 and 113 William street, N. Y. 


This is no Humbug! 
Y SENDING 30 CENTS AND STAMP, 
with age, height, color of eyes and hair, you will 
receive, by return mail, a correct pcture oi your 


future busband or wite, with name and date m mar- 
a _ W. FOX, P. O. Drawer No. 38, Fulton- 
ville, N. ¥. 








IMU IN IN &C?! 
7 PARK ROW.NY. |, 
ALAY . 
CIPORS SPAMENTD, 
\ VINOY | 
8 who wish to take out Letters Patent vii 
MUNN & CO., Rditore of the Bciewririo Aurmean, 
mted claims before the Patent Office for over 
‘Twenty Years. Their American and European Patent Agency ia 
the most extensive in the world. rges less than any other re- 
ey Ae I ae containing full instructions to inven- 
PF A handsome Bound Volume, c 150 Mechani En- 
gravings, and the United States Census by Counties, with Hints 


and Receipts for Mechanica, mailed on receipt of 25 cents, 
Address MUNN & CO., 37 Park Row, New York. 


WEED SEWING MACHINES, 


Manufacture’ at Hartford, Conn. 801d at 613 Broad. 
way, New York; 349 Washingt n st., Bos on, and else. 
where. Reputation as ‘The Best’ established. 
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TARRANT'S 


EFFERVESCENT 


SELTZER APERIENT 


«ead, BAP Whe, fold, the, Doctor that 
accused of lazin: 





ess. Yet thousands experience this 
feeling—especially in summer—in consequence of a 
disordered condition of the stomach, which a few 
refreshing draughts of TARRANT’S SELTZER APE- 
RIENT would be sure to remedy. 

Bold by all Druggists. 


Speer’s “Standard Wine Bitters.” 

(O* ALL THE TONIC AND INVIGO- 
rating parations now before the public, none 

have met with so general favor as Speer’s Wines and 


fhe “ Btandard Wine Bitters” hoth trom th 
ote oes ute cause gacteel 


Pr 
debility, Sold by 
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THE SEA (MOUR) SPONGE. 


New Spring Goods 
FOR GENTLEMEN. 
ROMAN SCARFS AND TIES, 


HOSIERY AND CLOVES, 
AT POPULAR PRICES. 


UNION ADAMS, 


No. 637 Broadway. 





PRINCE & COS. 
AUTOMATIC ORGANS 
AND MELODEONS. 


Forty thousand arenowinuse 
BUFFALO,N.Y. CHICAGO. ILL. | 








B. Tf. BABBITT’S 


ARTICLES OF EVERY DAY USE. 
B, T. BABBITT’S LION COFFEE. 


USE B. T. BABBITT’S PURE CONCENTRATED 
POTASH, OR READY SOAP MAKER, 
8. T. Babbitt’s Labor-Saving Union Soap. 
WASHING WITHOUT LABOR!—sSOMETHING NEW! 


B, T. BABBITT’S CELEBRATED SOAP POWDER, 
warranted to remove pimt and sTaAINs of every kind, 
leaving the Linen pertectly cLeaN and wuirr. THIS 
POWDER IS WARRANTED NOT TO ROT OR 
INJURE THE CLOTHES, 

B. T. BABBITI’S SOAP POWDER! 

For Sale everywhere. If your Grocer does not keep 
it, ahd will not get it for you, send your orders direct 
to the Factory, B. T. BABBITT, Manufacturer, Nos, 
64, 65, 65, 67, 68, 69, 70, 72 and 74 Wasbingion street, 
ana 43 and 44 West street, N. Y. [For particulars, see 
lilustrated Advertisement in Frank Lesiie's IL.us- 
TRATED Newsparen, July 18.] 


a . ~ 


TRY THE PATENT LAUNDRY 
BLUEING-BAG. A pertectly pure 
Soluble Indigo Blue. Superior to 
ali others in economy and conveni- 
ence, Each Bag in a neat box, 

Price 10 and 20 cents, 

Sold by all Grocers, and by the 

PLYMOUTH COLOR CO., 
Nos. 106 and 108 Fulton street, New 
York, 


M4 









Rimmel’s New Perfume ! 
PARIS AND LONDON. 


. IHLANG-IHLANG, 

<Orer The Flower ot Flowers 
44 4\ (Unona Odoratissima.) 
, This charming Per- 
fume may now be had 
of v1 first-c'ass Drug- 
gists. Special Repre- 
8 ntatives, EDWARD 
GREEY & G@O., 

Vesey st., New York, 


& 


HEADQUARTERS 
FOR ALL KINDS OF 
Campaign Goods. 
XEND IN YOUR ORDERS AT ONCE. 


portunity has eves been offered for Avents to make 


| the past, we challenge all con zetitors. Fifty styles of 
| Badges, Medals, and Pins or ready. Extraordinary 
inducements to Clubs and“Agenis, Twelve beautiful 
samples sent, postpaid, on receipt of $2. Call upon or 
address BEN. W. HITCHCOCK, Publisher and Manu- 
facturer of Campaign Good+, $8 Spring street, New 
York, under St, Nichvlag Hotel. 


$10 to $20 a Day Guaranteed. 


“OOD AGENTS WANTED to introduce our NEW 

WJ STAR SHUTTLE SEWING MACHINE. Stitch 
alike on both sides, The only first-class, low-priced ma- 
chine in the market. Wr wi consign MACHINES to 
responsilne parties, AND EMPLOY ENERGETIC AGENTS 
ON ASALARY. Ful) particulars ond saniple work fur- 
nished on application, Address W. G. WILSON & CO., 
Cleveland, O.; Boston, Mass., or St. Louis, Mo, 
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THE DISGUSTED FUGIINST. 


Tax Disgustgep,—‘ 
now-a-ddys. Te dogs ay 


the bu , 


i, Pimms ti ‘profession's gone to smash—no ene cares for the legitimate 


The ball is now fairly in motion, and no better op- 


money. With years of experience, and the prestige of | 


GC. O. D. 
GENUINE WALTHAM WATCHES 


| TINIVERSALLY CONCEDED TO BE 
} the best watch for the price in the American market, 
| Sent to any address at the following prices: 

| Hunting Watch in 20z. Coin Silver Case........ . $18.00 
The same, Extra Jeweled.........-.eeseeseseeees - 20.00 
The same, Exira Jeweled, Chronometer Balance.. 22.00 

For either of the above, in 30z. case, extra, $2.00. 

For either of the above, in 40z. case, extra, $4.50. 

The Watches to be s-nt by expres+, ACCOMPANIED 
WITH AMERICAN WATCH COMPANY’S CERTIFI- 
CATE OF GENUINENESS. 

THE BUYER TO HAVE THE PRIVILEGE OF 
EXAMINATION IN POSSESSION OF EXPRESS COM- 
PANY. 

Pu chasers are requested to compare our prices with 
that asked for epurious, metal-imitation watches, of no 
| value, and which find a market solely because the buy- 
ers are entirely ignorant of their quality. 

Address must be p/ainly written, and purchaser must 
pay express charges. 

M. E. CHAPMAN & CO,, 
No. 47 Liberty street, New York. 











New York Wholesal» Depot for all kinds of Campaign 
Badges, Sleeve Buttou-, and Medals, Send for Price 
List. Ten samples ior $1. J. LEACH, No. 86 Nassau st, 


Wwe WOULD WORRY OVER 


PLAN. OR SBTT SE, 


which will not move for one in fifty, when 


The Pendulum Oracle 


| WILL MOVE FOR EVERY ONE, AND 
ANSWERS AT ONCE ANY QUESTION 
THAT IS ASKED ITt 


It will expose your inmost thoughts, and astonish aa 
well as amuse, all who censultit. Have you seen it? 
If not, go and examine it for yourself, at 


SHIFFER & CO.’S, 
No. 713 BROADWAY, 
Corner of Washington Place, 
Retail price, $1. Trade supplied by the Agents 
No. 111 William street. 


| 875 to $200 
WANTED---AGENTS.--- per month, to 
|introdacs tre GENUINE IMPROVED COMMON. 
| SENSE FAMILY SEWING MACHINE, Price only $18. 
Address 8ECOMB & CO., PITTSBURGH, PA., or BOB- 
TON, MASS. 


‘THE VERY HIGHEST PRIZE. 




















Was Conferrca on the Representative 
oF THE 


GROVER & BAKER 


SEWING MACHINES 


| AT THE 


| Exposition Universelle, 


PARIS, 1867. 


Salesrooms, 


BROADWAY, 
NEW YORE. 
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Lond DunprEearr—Wl'y is Bimm-}’s ardklivg 


Oa Hs a 


| DUNDREARY’S NEW CONUNDRUM. 
| 
| 














